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NOTES BY THE WAY. 





The past week we had the pleasure of 
attending the annual sheep shearing of 
the Macomb County Sheep Breeders’ and 
Wool Growers’ Association. The shear- 
ing was held on Thursday at Romeo, and 
the day previous was devoted to visiting 
the flock of Mr. J. C. Thompson, about 
two miles from town, where we had long 
ago promised a visit. We found Mr. 
Thompson, as we expected, among his 
sheep, and the welcome he extended 
showed that he was pleased to have a 
chance to ‘‘talk sheep” a little. Of course 
the first thing was to go over the sheep, 
and handle some of the ewes selected for 
the shearing next day. There are 54 
breeding ewes in this flock, bred mostly 
from stock of the Sanford and Ellsworth 
flocks of Vermont. This year’s crop of 
lambs are mostly from the ram Zack 
Chandler, by Clark’s Moses, dam L. P. 
Clark’s 64. We did not see him, as he 
was at the Goyer Brothers, who owna 
half interest inhim. His lambs, however, 
speak for him, andhis yearlings, of which 
Mr. Thompson has a number, show his 
quality asastock ram. Of this year’s 
lambs there are some very fine ones, big 
boned, well shaped, and of good style. Mr. 
Thompson also uses the stock rams Old 
Dan 125, bred by R. N. & O. F. Atwood, of 
Vermont, and the Burwell ram known as 
Bismark Jr., a half brother to Mr. Ball’s 
Star Bismark, recorded in the Vermont 
Register as L. S. Burwell’s 27. He also 
has a half interest in aram sired by the 
Burwell ram, the other half being owned 
by Mr. E. Randall, a Macomb County 
breeder. 


At the shearing next day we had a 
chance tosee some of the stock bred by 
Mr. Thompson, and they comprised some 
good ones. A ram from Old Dan 125, out 
of an Atwood ewe owned by Mr. Thoring- 
ton, shown by B. Chapel, of Disco, is a 
remarkably good animal, standing low on 
his legs, with a short thick neck, broad 
back and good hind-quarters. In fact he 
was good all over, and his fleece, 27 Ibs. 6 
0z., was very bulky and would show a 
large amount of scoured wool. In fact, 
Mr. Thompson’s flock carry a flne quality 
of wool, long in the staple, not excessively 
oily, and. with a beautiful crimp. The 
blood of Moses in Old Zack has undoubt- 
edly helped the quality of the fleeces. He 
showed us a ewe lamb which is one of the 
best we have seen this year, and will 
make a remarkable sheep when grown. 

This is a very fine farm, easy of access 
from Romeo, and one that will grow any- 
thing. The enormous straw stacks, 
partially used, show what last season’s 
crops were. Besides sheep, Mr. Thomp- 
son also pays some attention to thorough- 
bred hogs, and he has some choice 
Poland-Chinas from which he is breeding. 
The cattle on the place are all high grade 
Shorthorns, mostly bred from the bull 
Rufus, owned by Geo. W. Phillips. They 
are kept for use, but one roan heifer, a 
yearling, would do no discredit to a ring 
of thoroughbreds, and if in Canada would 
be looked upon as entitled to registry. 
Mr. Thompson is a strong admirer of the 
Shorthorn, and it would not surprise ug 
to see him start a herd of thoroughbreds. 

After dinner we drove around the 
country, bringing up at the residence of 
Mr. Geo. W. Phillips, where we hada 
look at his new bull, lately purchased by 
him ftom Mr. Amos Wood, of Mason. He 
is a nice looking animal, rather thin, but 
Mr. Phillips said he had been run down 
before he got him, but is now doing well. 
He is a well bred animal, with good lines, 
a deep red in color, and as Mr. Wood is a 
strong breeder, will be apt to mark his 
Stock so they can be recognized. We also 
had a look at the old veteran Rufus, pur- 
chased by the Agricultural College when 
a calf, at the N. Y. Mills sale. He is 
showing his age, but looks vigorous for 
an animal as old as he is.’ Mr. Phillips 


1{ horses are at that age. 


then led out the old thoroughbred son of 
Glencoe, which we have before mentioned 
in the Farmer. He is now old enough to 


1} vote, and seemed ready to take a hand in 


anything that promised a little fun. His 
legs are as clean as a colt’s, and his large 
bold eyes, small ears, beautiful head with 
wide nostrils, his arched neck, which he 
carries as proudly as a game cock, show 
how strongly the characteristics of the 


3| thoroughbred assert themselves wherever 


found. It would be a close observer that 
puts his age at over twelve years, and he is 
abetter horse to-day than four-fifths of the 
From here, after 
a short visit with Mr. Phillips, we drove 
back to Mr. Thompson’s, where we 
found very comfortable quarters for the 
night. 

In the morning the first thing we heard 
was the patter of rain drops, and a lead 
colored sky gave little encouragement for 
a fine day for the shearing. However, 
preparations went forward, and when 
once the rain stopped a start was made for 


Romeo. 
THE SHEARING. 


The forbidding aspect of the weather 
undoubtedly kept many away, and at first 


8] it looked as though the show of sheep 


would be very light. As the day gradu- 
ally cleared up, however, loads of sheep 
began to come in, and the officers of the 
Association lost the anxious look their 
faces had worn early in the morning. 
The shearing was to take place in a livery 
stable, about a block from the main street, 
and the officers of the Association soon 
had things in working order. Mr. George 
Phillips, President of the Association, 
Mr. C. J. Phillips, Secretary and Mr. John 
Mc Kay, Treasurer, were very active in 
their endeavors to have everything go off 
well, and MessrsH. T. Bancroft, J. W. 
Thorington and J. C. Thompson, commit- 
tee of arrangements, ably seconded them. 

The following isa list of the sheep 
shown. 

E. L. Connors, of Metamora, showed 
the ram Acme, owned by Dr. D. F. Stone 
of same place. He was sired by Bur- 
well’s 22, dam by Burwell’s Bismark 221. 
Messrs Connor & Fellows of Metamora, 
have started a flock of thoroughbreds, 
mixed bloods, and are using thisram. He 
sheared the heaviest fleece of the day, 31 
lbs., 3 oz. 

Dr. W. W. Andrus of Utica, showed 

two rams. One of them was athree-year- 
old, sired by Taylor’s Genesee, known as 
No. 48 of the Andrus flock, and the other, 
a two-year-old, sired by No. 48, and out 
of a ewe by Old Addison. The Doctor has 
a flock of about one hundred, all of this 
blood. The rams sheared nice fleeces, 
with good length of staple, and of light 
weight for their bulk. 
J. W. Thorington showed 19 head, ten 
ewes, eight two year old bucks, and a 
ram lamb. One of the ewes, bred by Mr. 
J.C. Thompson, sheared the heaviest 
ewe’s fleece, with one exception, during 
the day, 18tbs., 30z. from 350 days’ growth. 
His sheep were in good fit, and looked 
well. 

Eli G. Perkins & Son showed three 
rams and four ewes. The record of their 
shearing below will show their quality. 
This flock was bred from stock of the S. 
B. Lush flock, and the young stock shown 
was sired by Macomb, ason of Genesee, 
owned by Mr. Thorington. 

B. Chapel, of Disco, showed ram Hib- 
bard, bred by Mr. Thorington, sired by 
J. C. Thompsen’s Old Dan 125, and from 
an Atwood ewe. He isa good one, and 
as Mr. C. is just starting in thoroughbreds 
will do him an immense amount of good. 

J. C. Thompson showed seven ewes and 
two rams, one of them Old Dan 125. 
The ewes we had looked over while at Mr. 
Thompson’s, and a better lot it would be 
hard to find, either in shape or fleece, 
They were very well covered on the head, 
belly and legs. 

P. M. Bently, Jr., of Davis, showed 

three yearling rams, three of two years 
old, and one a yearling. This flock was 
started from that of his father, P. M. 
Bently, Sr., who showed two rams, one 
five and one two years old. His flock 
originated from stock of the old Russ 
flock at Cambridge, Lenawee Co. The 
five year old ram was bred by W. B. Por- 
ter, of Vermont. Three of the rams shown 
were from a ram bred by J. C. Thompson, 
and sired by Old Dan 125. They were 
very similar in style and appearance, and 
very attractive. A yearling ewe of the 
same breeding was a beauty. A pair of 
twin ewes, two years old, were from a 
ram bred by J. 8. Bamber of Highland, 
from his ram Pony, and were a credit to 
their breeders. 
C. E. Lockwood, of Washington, show- 
ed four ewes—two yearlings and two 
three years old. His flock are pure At- 
woods from the Hammond and Sanford 
flocks. His stock ram is Nicholas by 
Clark’s Moses, dam Clark’s No. 26, tracing 
to Old Favorite. He also showed a ram 
known as Porter’s David, how alx years 
old, andone bred by Wii, De Long, 
heavy fleeced sheep, of Bood style. 

J. M. Thornton, Romeo, showed four 
yearling rams, four yearling ewes, three 
three-year-old ewes, and a three years’ old 
ram. Two of the yearling rams were by 
Moses, a son of Clark’s Moses, and two by 
Rip Van Winkle, ason of Rip Van Winkle. 
The ewes were of Atwood blood. The year- 
lings were also by Mr. Thornton’s Moses 





and Rip Van Winkle; a ram called N. apo- 


leon, sired by Moses, was also among the 
lot. Mr. Thornton had a fine lot of sheep. 

Two other entries were made, one of a 
ewe by Mr. E. L. Mosher, bred by F. G. 
Mosher, and a ram of Adrian Taylor’s 
breeding by Mr. A Watson, but we did 
notsee either of the owners. 

Had the day been a fair one, there would 
have been a big show, and under the cir- 
cumstances it certainly was a success. 
The following is the record: 
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After the labors of the day were over, 
we accepted an invitation to ride out to 
Mr. John McKay’s. The weather had 
turned cold, with a breeze blowing fromthe 
east that felt more like December than 
May,and which finally brought on a shower 
that was as chilling as though a Dakota 
blizzard was near. But it made the eve- 
ning pass all the more pleasantly to hear 
the rain and sleet rattling on the window 
panes. In the morning we had an op- 
portunity of looking over Mr. McKay’s 
Shorthorns. He has a number of nice 
young things that will bear rigid scrutiny, 
among others acouple of bull calves, 
and two or three heifers that were es- 
pecially good ones. A red yearling heifer 
with a star in her forehead, has as neat a 
head and straight a back as could be wish- 
ed for, Then the famous Wild Eyes bull, 
now nine years old, was looked over. He 
is in splendid fix, weighs about twenty- 
four hundred, and isas frisky as a calf. Mr. 
McKay has used him now as far as he 
can, and will probably sell him. Although 
a pure white in color, he has, with two or 
three exceptions, got red or red-roan 
calves, and they all show his quality in 
their handling and tendency to put on 
flesh. The breeding cows in the herd 
were looking a little thinner than Mr. 
McKay generally keeps them, owing to 
the long winter, but all are doing well. 
The wheat in this section, one of the 
best in the State, did not look well. 
Nearly every field had its bare spots, and 
in some they were quite frequent. The 
rains that have since fallen may have 
helped them, and we hope they have. 
——_see—————_—— 

PUBLIC SHEARING AT KALAMA- 
ZOO. 





The first annual sheep shearing of the 
Sheep Breeders’ Association of South- 
western Michigan was held in a large 
open building near the depot of the G. R. 
& I. R. R., in Kalamazoo, on Wednesday, 
May 2d. Breeders were present from Al- 
legan, Van Buren, St. Joseph and Kala- 
mazoo counties, to exhibit and to shear 
their sheep. The local interest in the 
shearing was not very great, but the at- 
tendance of sheep men from a distance 
was good, and the shearing tables were 
continually surrounded by critical observ- 
ers, examining the quality of the wool and 
points of excellence in the sheep. 

It isa puzzling question to determine 
what the requirements of those who in- 
tendto purchase sheep are. The public 
shearings are really public advertisements 
of the different breeders, who show and 
shear their sheep with the view of selling 
their surplus stock to those wishing to 
inprove their flocks up to a higher stand- 
ard. The crucial test of what ‘is really. 
needed, as far as the wool is concerned, is 
the market demand. The intending 
purchaser of a ram knows what quality of 
wool sells best in the market, and desires 
to improve his flock in the direction of hig 
idea. For instance, he may wish along 
staple, white fleece as the out-put of his 
flock, and attends the shearing to select 
his sheep. He looks first at the general 
style of build and then at the quality of 
the wool; if itis long and white he be- 
comes at once interested, if his previous 
inspection of form is satisfactory, but the 
breeder knows that the decisive question 
is not yet propounded, viz., ‘““what does 
he shear?” If told, as he probably will be, 
18 to 20 pounds, he says at once “I don’t 
want him; I must have a rain that will 
shear at least 26 pounds,” and so we go on 
adding a pound of two each year to the 
weight of the fleece to satisfy the demand 
for heavy shearers. The popular style of 
wool within the domain covered by this 
association, as indicated by the interest 
manifested, is the long staple, white 
fleece. The ram coming nearest the ideal 
in this respect was exhibited by EB. Olney, 
of Leonidas, St. Joseph County. This 





ram was sired by Rich Banker, bred by 


Stickney & Burchard, of Shoreham, Vt. 
Length of staple, three inches, with a 
white, even fleece. Thisram, from the 
time he was tied in the building until the 
fleece was on the scales, was surrounded 
by anadmiring throng. He is four years 
old and weighs 115 tbs. without the fleece. 
This weighed 22 ths. 20z. The next ram 
in the number of his admirers was shown 
by B. S. Williams, of Kalamazoo. He 
was bred by D. Mills, of Delaware. The 
fleece was not so white as the Olney 
ram, but equal in length on all parts of 
the body, and weighed 23 tbs. 7 0z., the 
heaviest fleece shoru. The carcass weigh- 
ed 105 ths. 

G. E. Pierson, of Kalamazoo, showed 
the typical breeders’ ram in form and 
folds. He was bred by F. & L. E. Moore, 
andis a model sheep. He was exhibited 
at the State Fair last fall at Jackson, in 
the one year class of rams, and was oblig: 
ed to compete with more than half a 
hundred. He took the second prize, 
while the now famous Diamond, with his 
41 Ibs. 3 oz. fleece, took first. The fleece 
is compact, 24 inches long, with a large 
flow of oil, but the weight—22 ibs. 9 oz.— 
came far short of the general estimate. 
The sheep, however, isa good one, and 
should not be judged entirely by the 
number of pounds weight of fleece. The 
carcass weighed 128 ibs. Mr. Pierson 
sheared several other good sheep, as the 
record will show. Another notable ram 
toward which all eyes turned, was exhib- 
ited by Peake & Chandler, of Gull Prarie. 
He is three years old, bred by J. Stickney, 
No. 140. Length of staple, 2§ inches. 
The fleece is rather open, as indicated by 
the weight—19 tbs. 1 oz., but the general 
form and make up of the animal is superb, 
and the wool itself is of excellent quality. 
Harrington & Nichols, of Van Buren 
County, showed a ram bred by G. F. 
Harrington of Paw Paw, that has a reputa- 
tion beyond what is indicated by the re- 
cord below. He was shorn at a public 
shearing last year in this county, and turn- 
ed off a 284 lb. fleece at two years old, 
with less than 100 ths. of carcass. He 
weighs this year 125 ths. after shearing. 
The owners, with a justifiable pride, ex- 
hibit samples of wool from lambs of his 
get, something over three inches in length, 
with splendid crimp and fiber. 

W. H. Hines, of Kalamazoo County, 
sheared a Stickney ram (No. 271) with a 
fleece of 21 Ibs. 12 0z., from ail? tb car. 
cass. Mr. Hines is a farmer and makes 
no pretentions at breeding, but purchases 


has had no especial care, put does gocd 
service in improving his flocks. 

H. A. Kinney sheared a Geo. Martin 
ram No. 191, that sheared a 22 lb and six 
ounce fleece, 24 inches long. Thisis one 
of those fleeces that will not hold together 
but drops apart in chunks—heads and 
points together. The fleece when done 
up presents a speckled appearance and has 
a tendency to spill at every handling. 
Mr. Kinney hasan eye for form in asheep, 
and has the reputation of selecting the 
best feeders of any man in the State. 
When the sheep are selected, he knows 
how to feed them to get top prices. This 
ram has good size and constitution, and 
if the wool is objectionable in the feature 
mentioned, he is a good one for Mr. Kin- 
ney’s purpose. 

S. B. Hammond, the president of this 
association, is a breeder well and favor- 
ably known in the State, and runs to 
models in breeding. His sheep stand to- 
gether all alike, like peas in a pod. He 
sheared two yearling ewes that balanced 
each other in the scales in carcass and in 
fleece. He showed and sheared in all 
classes, and his rams and ewes of every 
age shown were all alike. They are pony 
built, stoga sheep, and turn off lots of 
wool to the size of the carcass. Mr. 
Hammond makes a good showing in the 
record below, 


E. B. Welch, of Paw Paw, sheared four 
sheep, all ewes, three yearlings and one 
three year old. The three year old had a 
splendid lamb by her side, had been thor- 
oughly tagged, but gave a 15 ib 11 ounce 
fleece, 24inches long. This was a Good- 
rich ewe No. 89 and weighed 101 tbs. after 
shearing. The yearlings weighed after 
shearing 65, 72 and 74 ibs, respectively, 
with fleeces in same order of 11 fbs., nine 
ths. 13 oz, and12 tbs. 110z. Several sheep 
were shorn of no especial merit in this age 
of heavy shearers, of which no men- 
tion is here made except in the record. 
The following is the official record: 
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good rams to imp.sve hisfluck. Thisram) 


SHEEP SHEARINGS. + 





At Grand Blanc, Genesee County. 

At the annual shearing held at Grand 
Blanc April 25th, the attendance was 
large considering the extreme celd weather 
which immediately preceded it; and the 
visitors from surrounding counties, to- 
gether with the number of sheep exhibit- 
ed and shorn bespoke an interest which is 
general inthat place. Mr. A. Armstrong 
& Son made an exhibit of agricultural 
tools of modern patterns. Mr. Will San- 
ford exhibited a fine large pair of colts, 
three years old, in harness, well-matched 
and weighing 2,600; they have good limbs, 
short back and heavy quarters, with heads 
wellup. Mr. Gale of Atlas, exhibited a 
ram two years old, and two yearling rams, 
very good ones,saved over for the Hadley 
shearing April 27th. Our old friend Geo. 
W. Stewart was east attending the New 
York sheep shearing held at Avon, with 
L. P. Clark’s 119 same day, but Mr. Wor- 
den and “Charlie” made a good exhibit, 
and record as will be seen below. Most of 
the sheep shorn have been kept in rather 
a low condition and for breeding purposes. 
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GO. Biiscueawiaca 320 1 |12 09 
GO” Aoswaetescuas 322 1 {14 02 
MOS 8 ws ocecwiees 285 2 115 02 
EWES 
BT. TR; DOO WOG...o0:cisisisierecsins’s 264 317 05 
Gis * ines memsnins or 274 “13 |14 00 
SR Onsen 266 3 2 11 
289 4/14 10 
207 8113 02 
155 «(14 05 
142 efdoe Le 
286 --/15 04 
%8 7111 «15 
141 5.114 00 
24 7113 04 
181 ../14 09 
2 |15 
241 ../13 O01 
8&4 ..115 09 
Dp; P. 237 7 114 08 
d 52 7 114 13 
201 3 112 13 
206 3/14 il 
125 8 |13 04 
2707 3116 12 
129 7 117 00 
171 6 114 11 
273 212 O1 
115 6 {15 10 
245 3116 07 

















i Ki. Hadléy; Lapeer County. 
Happy, April 28th, 1883. 

The annual sheep shearing festival of 
the Hadley Agricultural Society took 
place on the grounds of that society, Fri. 
day, April 27th. Owing to the rain in the 
morning a goodly number were kept away; 
but, notwithstanding, there was a splendid 
show. The affair passed off with the en- 
terprise that Hadley ever shows, and was 
therefore a decided success. 

Messrs. Hemingway & Cramton madea 
display of farming implements, and the 
sulky plow of Mr. Francis Cramton’s at- 
tracted much attention, and was tested on 
Tunison Bros’. farm. 

Noticeable among the exhibitors of fine 
flocks were Hon. J. T. Rich, Conner & 
Fellows, Loben Bros., John Selby, Parmer 
& Stocker, A. Baldwin, A. C. Gale, M. 
Inman, R. Clark, R. Stewart, A. Snook, 
D. Cramton, H. S. Brigham, J. McDougal, 
J. Sullivan, O. Gibson and J. M. Heming- 
way. Hadley is coming to the front in 






































the breeding of fine sheep. The record 
of the shearing was as follows: 
RAMS. 
. | 2 ale ° r= 
Namz or OwneR. (58) ./Gb8im & [we 
SLiGS RSSe [eR 
zai EE OK & IAS 
TOON, Bross. .<<.0+00e0 ..--f1 | 81 [12 12 
AO... dessneeteewa 176}1 | 85 {12 02 
NO he ay asin c cioe slate 172}1 72 |13 06 
Adan Gale ..55:.06..66 06 228]1 | 8214 13 04% 
ts NS ene: 12412 | 100 ,18 11%} 332 
ener 136/1 | 63 [11 03 
Melvin Inman....... o..]..../2 | 111 (2414 | 352 
E. A. Rockyfellow..... 187)1 12 08 
Stewart & Gleason..... 511\2 | 111 |18 0944} 342 
TRG. LATMR. occ o:0e'e'as veces 3 | 1389 |26 06 | 258 
Hon, J. T. Rich........ 73311381 (2114 | 860 
Parmer & Stocker...... ..-j4 | 142 |29 08 | 360 
A, BMIGWAR 2 oso 5s 0c: 21 1514 | 381 
MR A ection cand 511 | 85 116 0244} 355 
OOF i) kiuuweaccvwe 96)2 97 118 06 369 
Andrew Snook......... 94'2 | 112 419 05 
John Sullivan.......... 81|3 | 127 |21 07 | 352 
WD, GING Biacicccvevccee vee (2 1 158 [28 09 | 335 
EWES. 
186'1 55 ae Cee 
185}1 62 9 18%4].... 
188}1 69 |10 18%].... 
782) 61 118 05 | 349 
lg} 67 12 04 | 849 
112/2 | 69 |13 03%} 365 
1441 | 57 |1014 |.... 
1{1 | 63 [13 02 } 388 
109)2 71 (1408 |.... 
62/2 | 70 11412 | 360 
632 | 67 |18 11%} 360 
642 | 69 {14 0444) 360 
183'1 48 {1113 |.... 
GEO. DAVENPORT, a. W. CRAMTON, 
President, Secretary. 
a 


At Battie Creek. 
T the Editor of the Michigan Farmicr. 

The annual public shearing of the 
Battle Creek Sheep Shearing Association 
was held on the 8rd of May. Ample ac- 
commodations were secured at J. D. 
Reed’s livery and sale stable, on Jefferson 
street. A heavy thunder shower occur- 
red during the night previous, and lasted 
until nearly eight in the morning, which 
prevented many exhibitors from putting 
in an appearance, and those who could do 
so came provided with canvass to use in 
case of emergency. Over 80 head were 
shown, and the exhibits were of a much 





higher average quality than last year, 


owing to the number of young sheep bred 
and purchases made last year. I give you 
an abstract of the flocks represented, as 
briefly as possible, together with record of 
shearing. 

Alex. Wattles showed ten head, one 
two-year-old ram, the balance yearlings, 
which fully sustained his reputation as a 
breeder and care taker, being very large 
and fleshy and carrying heavy fleeces, as 
a reference to the subjoined table will 
show; and W. E. Fuller eight head, 
mostly rams, only two of which were 
shorn. W.H. Fisk was on hand with his 
usual complement of good sheep; six 
head of his own breeding and purchases 
from the flock of Wm. Ball, including the 
Stickney Ram running back to Fremont 
stock. 

J. W. Sprague had several rams, three 
ewes sired by L. P. Clark’s 110, and two 
by ‘‘Fashion,” who has lately been pre- 
sented to the readers of the FARMER. One 
of these ewes sheared a remarkably heavy 
fleece, having dropped a lamb last fall. 
She had been thoroughly tagged, and the 
tags were not included in the fleece. 

Chas. Atwood showed ten head of long 
wools, a two-year-old registered Cotswold 
ram bred by T. L. Miller, Beecher, II1., 
one pair twin ewe lambs from a Leicester 
ewe, and several yearlings, two of which 
when sheared yielded staples of 12 and 14 
inches respectively... 

Wm. Radford had four ewes and two 
rams, with ‘‘Hero” at the head. This 
ram, with one shown by Chas. Loomis 
named ‘‘ Warwick,” attracted considera- 
ble attention. They were both led by 
the halter upon the shearing floor for the 
inspection of visitors, and although quite 
dissimilar in form and fleece, the honors 
were about equally divided. They were 
both bred by D. P. Dewey, of Grand 
Blane, and sired by Robin Hood and 
Keystone. Only one was shorn. 

Chas. Towsley showed a pen of five 
ewes with their lambs, and a ram sired by 
“‘Infantado.” 

W. J. Lawrence had three rams one- 
year-old and six breeding ewes, a portionof 
them being bred by Peter Martin of Rush, 
N. Y., and purchased of D. P. Dewey; 
E. Crawford, three ewes, two rams, one 
year old, and a stock ram bred by F. & L. 
E. Moore, owned in company with E. M. 
Burdick, who also had a pen of ten very 
large yearling ewes carrying heavy fleeces 
of good quality. 

W. Blackett, showed a two-year-old ram; 
Augustus Lockwood, one ram; Franklin 
Ewer, one ram; and last, but not least, 
W. E..& Thos. Johnson, a ram bred by 
H. L. Carrier, cutting the heaviest fleece 
of the day, 29tbs., 6 oz. 

The following is the record of the shear- 


ing: 
































RAMS. 
on, fom p.- 
N oO # gif gl3 
NAME OF OWNER. ole |= aE 
BHP LO siak 
4\F RIF OAS 
WE NOD ois tcns.k oacds de keen 1/22 05/101 
MPI eh icitalen Sartrcre scale eis 1 | 
AU Ma eatatcreitinte wiesassisicisictaence sale 1 
Thos. Sprague 1 
do 1 
CBs UIOLG ss oc 5 ceicis's cee vns 1 
EOP VUNONGE oo: 5s cjs.c15,0,00: 000 00's a 1 
A. Lockwood 2 
CHAS ANOLE io ii5 oc oc cceccecies 2 
W. Blackett....... arene ae 
W. E. Fuller.... as 
W. H. Johngor.. 2 
A. Wattles...... 2 
Chas. Atmore..... 3 
WHORE c ccccmoae seen eae 3 
SWillts PUBOQLONGS «cca sce: cecicsioes 3120 
Wes Mies cincesasse deece 
WWI: SUDMERONG 6 6's c co deneessiees 
AS ease ae 
OHAS ACIMNORG 6.5 5:0i0's.ein0s<is.e'si0is 1/10 11 111 
MRHOBs SPIAQUC iso 6.< 5.0 ce .0'00 0 oie:e 2'21 04: 
Gin” | uikcwuraaceccaceses 2|14 00. 87 366 
CON IMENO a 5isieceis a ois sierelmeieieacsse 2118 | 76 363 
MEPS Sater ac sacs 3/16 11] 72 363 
” copadene Maegas et 115 07} 67%)... 
Mn. ondieeeaien sete ceaiens 1}17 00} 71%].... 











W. J. LAWRENCE, Secretary. 





At Manchester, Washtenaw County. 
The annyal shearing festival of the 
Southern Michigan Sheep Breeders’ and 
Wool-growers’ Association was held at 
Manchester, April 21st. There were 88 
sheep on exhibition; 30 of which were 
shorn. The record of the shearing is as 
follows: ; 
































RAMS, 
aa 
eo 
diz lg 8 
a, 4 AND J ‘2 5 cm § |'to = 

. O. ADDRESS. tole male o R1O 

4\AC IE Sit 
H. C. Calhoun, Manchester...| 2} 353) 81 [15 00 
R. S. King & Son, Clinton....} 1] 351} 83 08)11 14 
do do o. ....| 8] 857}106 »=—- 117 10 
C. M. Fellows, Manchester....| 1] -.-| 71 |19 12 
do do ... | 2] 883/108 24 00 
do do er cree a 16 10 

do do scodl dbscck te HG 
James M, Kress, Clinton...... 5} 858/115 |16 12 

) GO: seins 2} 341, 93 15 

A. A. Stringham, Manchester| 3} 353/131 = [26 
Van Gieson Bros., Clinton.... 358}111 }24 06 
A, A. Wood, Saline............ 382)11% {29 18 
saa Wood, Saline.......... 1} 400; 89 [20 01 
Wm. Johnson, Clinton........ 3! 365) 93 |21 04 
H. D. Walter, Clinton........ wel... hoe ee 
Wm. Witherell, Tecumseh. ,,.| 1 68 «418 15 
errr ee cor 7 14 02 

EWES. 
HD. Walter, Clinton Seer : 362 % E o4 
ae 3 BANG oo5:5 ve eas csiea ae 

> pans Manchester] 1} 367] 57 08|12 15 
R. S, Kin Son, Clinton.... | 1 61 12 05 
Wm. Witherell, Tecumseh...} 1 71 {10 13 
C. M. Fellows, Manchester....| 2| 365) 65 13 06 
Wm. Witherell, Tecumseh....] 1]....| 62 15 10 
Osborn Bros., Tecumeeh...... 2| 357) 56 17 04 
A. A. Stringham, Manchester.| 1| 371 62 415 13 
RS. King & Son, Clinton..... 1}....| 53 | 9 03 
C. M. Fellows, Manchester....} 1]....| 78 13 05 
R. 8. King & Son, Clinton..... 1}....] 58 418 04 








Cc. M. FELLOWS, Secretary. 





At Franklin, Lenawee County. 

The annual shearing of the Sheep 
Breeder’s and Wool Growers’ Association 
of Franklin, Lenawee Co., was held at that 
place on Friday, April 28th. The number 





of sheep shown was not as large as usual. 





The following table gives the result of the 
shearing: 
































RAMS. 
4 16 & P 
Bie B25 3) 
NAME OF OWNER AND ‘oa Blt dl § AS 
P. O. ADDREss. Size che 3 | 5 bo 
GIACIF OFF Am 
Henry Wilson, Tecumseh| 1| 3751111 [18 03] 49 
do do 1} 380| 76 08/15 03] 48 
do do 3 125 |24504) 31 
Osborn Bros., do 1 88 08/15 08{ 16 
do do 1} 367 12,00{ 15 
O. P. Remington, Clinton] 2] 364/112 et*1el.. 
Jefferson Fisk, do 2) 342 115 08/21 11] 103 
Amos Sayers, do 4 28 
W. Withereli, Tecumseh] 1| 365] 83 0816705} 96 
do do 1] 375] 77 08|19709] 37 
do do 1| 362) 82, |15%00} 12 
Burt Crittenden, Tipton..} 1} 390! 98 = 15 07]. 
do do 1} 890| 87 f& 113706}... 
C. W. Luce, Tecumseh..| 2} 354] 72.4 |15 07] |. 
EWES. 
Osborn Bros., Tecumseh] 1} 401/50 11308; 3 
do do 1} 390) 52 12 03 5 
do do 3] 352} 69 08/12 09] 189 
do do 3] 360) 70 14 00} 147 
do do 1} 400] 52 15 06 1 
do do 1} 865; 57 08111 15} 2 
do do 1| 385} 47 10 14 
do do 2] 360] 57 14 143 
W. Witherell, do 1} 365 12 04; 15 
do do 1} 365) 72 08|13 15] 44 
do do 5 65 14 04 t 
do do 2! 352] 77 08/12 06) = 
° do do 5] 860] 79 115 O1f 30 
Burt Crittenden, Tipton..} 1} 395) 83 07/14 05 
do do 1} 365) 6 12 it 
Amos Sayers, Clinton....{ 2| 363] 5 12 11 
do do 1} 36 








At Britton, Lenawee County. 

The third annual shearing of the Ridge- 
way Wool-Growers’ and Sheep Breeders’ 
Association, held at Brittons’ Station on 
Wednesday, May 2d, 1883, was a complete 
success; there was a large attendance and 
a good show of stock, 49 sheep on exhibi- 
tion, and 22 shorn. 






































RAMS. 
—————— 
10. 
,a dleéls 3 
NAME OF OWNER AND | |S S\mE/@Slm 9 
P. O. ADDREss. BsZlSelerlose 
4ARIARDIEOIE & 
J. Britton & Son, Balch..|1 370\87%4 112 08 
do do asifll 875/85% 112 04 
do do oone 365/95 16 0644 
do do «ohh 360}93 |13 114% 
do do ..|3 | 155] 365 97% 125 12 
do do -- 12 | 127] 865} 106/27 0314 
A. Linn, Ridgeway....|8 76| 265} 107/19 06 
G. L. Oliver, Balch....... 2 75} 865] 100}17 1144 
A. Holmes, Pen’gton Cor.|1 9} 370)75 520 10144 
EWES, 
A. Linn, a i a 1 365'64 | 915% 
do 0 AZ| 4 |365/76 |15 06% 
do do --|2 | 23 (865,6114/13 07 
A. Holmes, Pennington Cj2]} 11 169 [12 124% 
J. Britton & Son, Balch..}1 |.... |860|5814|12 03:4 
do do --{1 ].... (857}63824)11 02 
do do At |... |850/5914/10 72 
do (raising ’mb)j|3 | 53 (865/86 [15 o444 
C. R. Dubois, Balch...... 1 .. [870\65 [13 ™% 
do Cee - 360}592 153 bo 
ILN. Pilbeam, Ridgeway..|2 | 26 [865 6514 ;:2 « 
do de «12 | 40 (845 SE liz 1:24 
do (raising lamb) |3 }.... -!365!81431/3 0 








Oakland County. 
The following is areport of the Oak- 
land County sheep shearing, held at Mit- 
ford, May 1st, 1883: 






































RAMS. 
~ 
we -}O . 4 
Oo. Ale Ble é 
NAME OF OWNER. of | ImElaS| meso 
AS Isimolseig 8 
Sia to a & as 2 
Zn |4jAOBOE fs, 
CASINO eo i5is5c: cede biceccccie 1 84 13 03 
QO sisi sivigieiaisiersiciebepascive 1 8 13 00% 
RA OGN as secaisic'a so sa Jacob |i 92.17 024% 
PE, AOTGUNOI is <55chaocecnse Zt. 76 14 07% 
* So caeeis i abarecadets tae 71)13 0144 
MO te taas Joe ine 72,19 07% 
00 Saeencere 205 ra & 82.14 14 
1}....] 98/16 02 
i ra? 80}13 12 
2 | 356 108/21 11% 
2 | 362] 114/24 1014 
2 | 861] 94/25 0: 
2 | 361] 104 25 00 
3 | 362] 112 27 02 
103 3 | 362]. 119 26 1234 
Wi OREO sce cc ccsescinwes Hanlon|3 | 371 25 
45. GAMDIG. «0.000.000 20 3 | 3871) 145.25 144% 
J 235 CL re Cesar }3 |....} 118,27 07% 
EWES 
WE A AUDNEN <5 ..06Psseennse 1 }....) 55:11 00% 
* do ia dameluanaees 2 |....] 55)12 08 
7 2 er 1 ]....] 57j14 03 
UNGaINDION: 5. c;, scdleousun ee 1}....] 74116 12% 
* C1 Reece rrs: 106 1}....| 64/14 10 
MPO ike koscicscvhones cic os 1]....] 62)10 12% 
5 ee .|90 12 | 354) 88/14 00% 
Ee RG tes 2)....] %5l12 09% 
2c dor... . 91 2 88 14 04% 
PGR cance sy acaces 88 2)....) 75/15 06 
*J.S. Bamber....... 206 2 | 358! 66)16 00% 

















Information Wanted. 





GALESBURGH, Mich., May 5th 1883. 
Will some one tell me through the 
FarMER their experience in putting plaster 


‘and ashes on corn? Do you mix half and 


half, and about how much should be put 
on each hill? Is there any benefit to be 
derived from it? I want to put some on 
mine this year. Cok &. 





al 


Special Notice to Breeders of Holsteins. 





In accordance with a motion made: at 
the annual meeting of the Holstein Cattle 
Breeders’ Association of Michigan tomake 
a compiled report of stock, and their re- 
cords of milk and butter, it is requested 
that breeders make accurate tests and re- 
port the same on the first of October next. 

W. K. SEXTON, Secretar y. 

Mr. H. L. Doane, of Green Oak, Liv- 
ingston Co., has sent us in some samples 
of fleeces taken from his flock of register- 
ed Merinos this season. The samples 
sent were five in number, and are es- 
pecially noticeable for length of staple 
and fineness. One of them, ewe number 
67, showed a staple over four inches in 
length, yearling ram 101, 84 inches, an- 
other 3 inches. Ram No. 101 has been 
sold to H. P. Doane of Gaines, Genesee 
Co. Seven ram lambs sheared as follows: 
No. 107, 19 Ibs. 14 0z.; No. 102 sheared 14 
Ibs. 80z., No. 106, 20 lbs. 8 oz., weight of 
carcass 125 1bs. This latter ram was the 
one that took first premium at the Michi- 
gan Central Fair last fall, and a brother 
to the one that took first premium at the 
same fair the previous year. 

Monroe Democrat: J. M. Sterling has 


ht of Hon. Wm.. Webber of Saginaw, a 
ani of 28 pure bred Dutch Friesian cattle, 


for hich he paid $5,000. 
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THE MICHIGAN FARMER. 








ee, CE 











re cheated out of springs that were 
Tnalayed to be included in their New Mexico 
reservation. 

uestion of the extradition of P. J. 
annie. accused of complicity in the Phenix 
Park murders, has been formally presented to 
the U. 8. government. 


fty-five military companies, five batteries 
of artillery and many bands from all parts of 
the Union, have entered for the competitive 
Grill at Nashville, May 21. 


Myra Clark Gaines has secured a judgment 
of $1,028,007 against the city of New Orleans. 
The case has been in litigation fora geyeration 
or two and is not yet ended. 


A French firm will improve Vera Cruz break- 
svater $16,047,000 worth during the next twelve 
vears, 2nd the. Mexican Government will put 
up for it $10,000 a weck until paid for. 


he fastest time on record_on any road was 
wale during the trip of the Vanderbilt party, 
from Essex Center to Niagara River, 212 miles 
in 202 minutes, deducting stoppages. 


W. B. Seabright, for six years mayor: of 
Vincinnes, Indiana, but who failed of a re- 
election, committed suicide last week. His 
defeat is believed to have proms ted the act. 


At Hanover, N. H., on the 5th, eight houses 
were destroved by fire, involving a loss of $30,- 
000. Prof Parker, of Dartmouth College, was 
struck by a falling chimney and seriously in- 
jured. 

ur hundred and thirty claims, aggregat- 
sng $350,000, have been filed against the Au- 
gustinian Society of Lawrence, Mass., which 
failed recently, owing five hundred thousand 
dollars. 

By the breaking of a rope at the Vale mine, 
New Glasgow, N. S.,a number of men and 
povs were precipitated down the slope, killing 
six. fatally injuring two, and seriously wound- 
ing three. 


Thomas Pheby, ex-superintendent of the 
Invo (Cal.) mining and milling company, ar- 
rested at New York last week on charge of 
converting to his own use $50,000 of the com- 
pany’s money. 

Major Wesson, paymaster in the U. 8. army, 
reports he was robbed of $24,600 ina sleeping- 
car on the Texas & Pacific road, near Sweet- 
water, last week. The cash was to pay troops 
at Fort Bliss. 


A retired millionaire of New York named 
Brisbane, has been arrested for libel by his 
sister-in-law, who wants $50,000 damages be- 
cause he declared she was not legally married 
to her husband. 


The Union Pacifle Railway Company claims 
as its due for carrying the U. 8. mails $2,738,- 
889 over and abote what the department is 
willing to concede. The matter will be settled 
by the court of claims. 


New York is not pleased with its electric 
lights as a cheaper substitute for gas, and it 
charges that the electric companies are com- 
bining with the gas companies to keep up the 
rate on both commodities. 


F. A Linn, of Chicago, has just bought fora 
foreign syndicate, 1,500,000 acres of Jand in 
Mississippi, which includes one-quarter of the 
cotton belt of the State. The price paid is ri- 
diculously low, only $1.35. 


The dramatic festival held at Cincinnati last 
week was largely attended, and it is said that 
the stage scenery and accessories were on a 
grander scale and moe historically accurate 
than ever before seen in this country. 


Ilussey’s special message agency in New 
York city was raided last week by postoflice of- 
ficials and one thousand letters captured. All 
the employes were arrested. The postoftice 
regulations forbid private mail post systems. 


United States Minister Young has collected 
from the Chinese government $600,000, princi- 
pal and interest of claims on account of sup- 
plies furnished by American Gen. Ward dur- 
ing the Taiping rebellion, upwards of 20 years 
ago. 

Phillp Amour, the Chicago pork packer, and 
the editor of the Staats Zeitung want the 
government to retaliate upon Germany for her 
action in forbidding imports of American 
pork, by prohibiting imports to this country 
from Germany. 


A fearful explosion occurred at Keystone 
colliery, near Ashland, Pa., last week, caused 
bya pillar sliding and forcing a large volumeof 
gas in contact with the lamps of the miners. 
Three men were instantly killed, and a num 
ber badly bruised. 


The New York board of aldermen have voted 
permission tothe Western Union Telegraph 
Company to use the streets of the city to lay 
their wires underground, at a cost of one cent 
per lineal foot for each street opened and giv- 
ing two wires for the city’s use. 


Iron manufacturers at Pittsburg say that 
unless employes accept a reduction of from 10 
to 20 per cent in wages, they will shut down 
June Ist, and they are booking no orders for 
delivery after that date. The workmen do 
not propose to accept the reduction. 


About, 300 Irish immigrants, chiefly families, 
arrived at Montrealon the 1st, en route to St. 
Paul, Minn., in charge of a young priest. They 
come from Connemara. Many of them are illy 
clad, the children are barefooted, and all are 
apparently in a most destitute condition. 


German papers reported that 14 soldiers in 
the garrison at Tilsit had died of trichiniasis 
caused by eating American pork. Minister 
Sargent caused an investigation to be made. It 
turns out no soldiers have died of that disease, 
and that there is no evidence that any soldiers 
had eaten American pork at all. 


Harvard is debating whether it will confer 
the degree of L. L. D. on Ben Butler or not. 
The 27 governors who have preceded him have 
been thus honored, but Benjamin will run 
Massachusetts and the Tewksbury almshouse 
investigation just as well without thosesuper- 
fluous letters after his name. 


The department of agriculture will soon es- 
tablish near Washington an experimental farm 
and hospital for the treatment of domestic ani- 
mals, witha view of ascertaming, by careful 
scientific experiments, what are the causes of 
Texas fever, pleuro-pneumonia, etc., and what 
= the best methods of preventing or curing 

em. 





Foreign. 


Tabriz, Persia, has been visited by an earth- 
quake, which did considerable damage to prop- 
erty and occasioned the loss of many lives. 


A secret manufactory of explosives has been 
discovered at Cronstadt, Russia. Several na- 
val officers have been arrested on suspicion. 


In the Russian army rewards are being of- 
fered to induce the men to denounce any of 
their comrades who are known to be nihilists. 


By the accidenta! ignition of powder in the 
government magazine at Portsmouth, Eng- 
ak the building was destroyed and six men 

ed. 


Thirteen — have been arrested in coun- 
ty Galway, Ireland, on the evidence of inform- 
ers, for complicity in the murder of Constable 
Kavanagh. 

Fourteen hundred bakers’ assistants are on 
a strike in Vienna, and on the night of the 4th 
they indulged in a riot which was quelled with 
difficulty by the authorities. 


Hanlon, one of the Pheenix Park murderers, 
has been convicted and sentenced to penal ser- 
vitude for life. Fitzharris pleaded guilty of 
conspiracy to murder. 


A Cairo (Egypt) despatch received May 3rd 
says that Col Hicks hes hada battle wih 5. 
= Leg ner — ie false prophet and 

at the rebels were defeated, sufferin: ] 
of 1,000 killed and wounded.” iii 


Delaney and Caffery, Phoenix Park assassi 
pleaded guilty at Dublin on the 2nd, but ae 
clared they were brought into it not knowing 
what was to be done. The judge said he was 


sorry for the prisoners, but that his duty was, 


to sentence them to death. 


Some cannon were recently made at Lille 
of much less than ordinary ‘weight, but the 
breech after being cast, was carefully wound 
round with silk threads, which were afterwards 
covered with a protection of rubber. It is 
— a _ —— ofthe silk will be 

greater than that of the s 
greater elasticity. piace: 

The universal exhibition at Amsterdam 
Holland, was formally ey on the Ie The 
exhibition, though smaller than those of other 
foreign powers, is much larger than any before 
held in Holland. The buildings abd gardens 
cover three million square feet of ground, of 
= the principal building oceupies 550,000 








Attention Farmers! 
A choice 51 acre suburban tract at the capitol 


city, ata bargain for one week only! Address 
Postofiice Box 762, LANSING, MICH. Myst” 


H d } 
PIC Extricator ittsenisingicne 
to WM. DULIN, Avoca, Potawatamie Co., Iowa, 





Farm Taw. 


Inquiries from subscribers falling under this 
head will be answered in this column if the replies 
are of general interest. Address communications 
to Henry A. Haigh, Attorney, Seitz Block, Detroit 














MORE “FIXTURES” IN DISPUTE. 


* 


T. J.S., of Cooper, Mich., writes that 
there is dispute in his neighborhood as to 
whether or not certain articles are fixtures; 
some farms having been sold there the 
parties cannot agree as to what things 
may be taken away by the grantors and 
what things pass to the grantees as part 
of the land. ; 

This matier was carefully explained in 
the issue of the FarMER for June 10th, 
1879. Readers are respectfully referred 
tn that article for a full consideration of 
the subject. Whatever has been so affixed 
or attached to the soil or buildings as to 
have become fixtures is regarded by law 
as a part of the land and passes on a sale 
of it to the grantee. That is to say, all 
those things of a permanent nature fitted 
for use upon the farm which the owner 
annexes thereto with the intention of mak- 
ing them a part of the land, especially if 
they cannot be removed without injury to 
the land or buildings, pass upon a sale 
of the farm to the person who buys it. 
All buildings, fences, bridges, trees, 
growing crops, etc. etc., pass with the 
land unless specially reserved in the deed, 
Also doors, blinds, mantels, grates, etc., 
belong to the house, although at the time 
they may not be actually in their places, 
but may be taken down for repairs or laid 
away for future use. But all chattels, 
household furniture, stoves, carpets, pic- 
tures and personal property of all kinds are 
never included in a sale of the farm, and 
may be removed by the farmer to his new 
home. <A furnace set in brick work is a 
part of the house. Soap kettles set in 
brick work have’been held to pass with 
the land. ° 


ee 
7e 


RAILROAD VS. DITCH. 











‘‘H.” of Lansing, Mich., says a certain 
railroad company refuses to make the 
necessary opening and culvert for a public 
drain which it is proposed to run under its 
road, and hé wishes to know if such com- 
pany can be compelled to so, and if so, 
how. : 

The statute provides—(Laws 1881, page 
377) ‘‘ that whenever it shall be necessary 
to run a (public) drain across a railroad it 
shall be the duty of such railroad com- 
pany, when notified by the drain commis- 
sioner to do so, to make the necessary 
opening througi: sxid road and to build 
and keep in repuir « suitable culvert.” 

No penalty is provided for violating 
this provision, nor is there any machinery 
by which the drain commissioner can di- 
rectly enforce a compliance withit. But 
Sec. 3308 of the Compiled Laws as amend- 
ed provides that: 

‘‘Whenever it shall come to the knowl- 
edge of such commissioner, either upon 
complaint or otherwise, or he shall have 
reason to believe that any law or laws per- 
taining to railroads, have been or are being 
violated, he may, if he deem it expedient, 
prosecute all corporations guilty of such 
violations.” 

It would be well therefore, for the 
drain commissioner in this case to make 
formal complaint to the Commissioner of 
Railroads of the failure of the company 
to comply with the law. 








NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CHOICE SEED POTATOES. 


~ T have 200 bushels-of the following varieties of 
Potatoes for sale: Jordon’s Prolific, a wonderful 
+ pono has yielded over 600 bushels on one acre; 
ammoth Pearl, a splendid variety, yielded at the 
rate of 400 bushels per acre with me the past sea- 
son; Magnum Bonum, an early variety, a seedling 
of the Peachblow, a great yielder, and has the 
good characteristic of yielding almost no small po- 
tatoes. I will send one peck each of the above 
three varieties for $1; one barre) $3. 
DELOS STAPLES, West Sebewa, Ionia Co., Mich 











Early Crown Field Peas, clean, no bugs, Canada 
Grown, early, grow a large strong vine that will 
support itself, only $150 per bushel, French Su- 
gar and Mangel Wurtzel Beet, Turnip and Ruta 
Baga, English and French seed, best produced in 


the world. 
CEO. W. HILL, 
80 Woodbridge St, Detroit, Mich, 


A BARCAIN FOR $6,000. 


A 240 acre farm, four miles from County Seat; 
all fenced, fair buildings, 50 apple trees, 100 bush- 
els corn, 25 acres wheat, 12 acres White Russian 











TREE BEANS 


S. M. ISBELL & CO., 


Jackson, Mich., 


have on sale a large quantity of this unusually 
= variety, which they know to be true, same 

ving been grown upon the “Isbell’’ farm, and 
which they offer at the following 


LOW PRICES. 


Small packets, postage prepaid, 10 cents, enough 
to plant three rods of ground. . 
Postage 

Price. Extra. 

1 pt., sufficient to plant 14 acre.... 30¢ 15c 

1at., “ “ “ ms 5Oc 30c 

| ie: ae 60c 

Ge Write for information. mi-4t 











patented. The most valuable at- 

\\ tachment for Hay Carriers and Horse “aay 
Forksever made. Saving the rope from 
on the ground. A child can do the 

work of a man. It 


—[=S=_ 


send for full descrip- 





= 
tion tothe maufacturer, J, E. PORTER, Ottawa, Ill 





NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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\\ TRADE 
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—A BONE BLACK— 


FERTILIZER. : 
ANALYSIS: % 

Available Phos. Acid, 8 toll 4% 

\ Eq'lto Avail. Bone Ph.18 to24 % 

‘ Soluble Phos. Acid.. 7 t010 4% 
Eq’lto Sol. Bono Phos. 15 022 & ; 
Nitrogen Total Avail. 1.85 to 2.400 F 
Eq’lto Total Avail. Am. 2.25 
Potash Sulphate... 2.75 








MANUFACTURED BY 


~ Michigan Garbon Works, Z 


DETROIT, MICH, 4 













HOMESTEAD 
Superphosphate! . 











Good for ALL Crops ! 
Price $40 Per Ton. 


Sample bbl of 200 Ibs sent 
on Receipt of $4.00. 


Pamphlet containing Full Information 
| sent FREE on application. 


ichigan Carbon Works, 
DETROIT, MICH. 


t=GoodAgents Wanted in Every Town. 


Mention this Paper. 





THE FARMERS’ FAVORITE. 


These wagons are made of the best wood 
and iron to be procured, and put together 
by the most experienced workmen. Every 
one warranted to give satisfaction, both in 
regard to the quality of material and work- 
manship. They are also noted for their 
lightness of draft and ease of running. 


Carriages, Buggies & Sleighs 


of superior workmanship always on hand. 
("Send for circular and Price List. 


A. COQUILLARD, 


THE COQUILLARD WAGON 








South Bend, Ind. 


MOST EXTENSIVE PURE BRED 
-LIVE-STOCK ESTABLISHMENT 
IN THE WORLD. 


y 








New Importa- 


tions Constantl 

Burpaasg 9020UD 
PUD s22UNa200N 
qonprrypuyl Ito 


rriving. 


rue eiiour : 
CLYDESDALE HORSES, PERCHERON-NORMA 
HORSES, TROTTING-BRED ROADSTERS, 
HOLSTEIN AND DEVON CATTLE. 
Our customers have the advantage of our 


many 
years in breeding and importing _ 
collections, 0} omnes gin. goby be erent breeds, 
low of busi 


use Of extent ness and low 

rates of transportation. Catalogues free. Cor; 
respondence solicited. Mention — 
: ap4-6m, 


ER. 
POWELL BROS., 


Springboro, Crawford Co., Penn, 


OW OSSO 


BREEDING = STABLES, 


Our stallions will serve a limited number of 
mares this season as follows: 


LOUIS NAPOLEON; 


Sire of Jerome Eddy 2:16%, and sold for $25,000. 








Half Brother to Jerome Eddy, and sire of Cora 
Bell, whose four-year-old trials were in 2:31. 


ingle Service... .ccsiescces worsen GADOD 
PEABO Gisrases< coteisigeis sate tis'seioed paisteishs 25 00 
DO PMS fe cc-0.5 gs els orareisie-nets . 385 00 


Pasturage furnished at seventy-five cents per 
week. For details and pedigrees send for our 
catalogue. 


DEWEY & STEWART, 
Owosso, Mich. 


TREMONT, 


No. 1565; Record 2:28 1-2, 


Sired by Belmont, sire of Nutwood, record 2:18; 
Wedgwood. record 2:19; dam Virginia, by Alexan- 
der’s Abdallah, sire of Goldsmith Maid, record 
2:14; 2d dam Grey Goose, dam of Champaign, re- 
cord 2:30; Lilly Simpson, record 2:314%, by Not- 
tingham’s Norman, son of Morse Horse; 3d dam by 
Brown Consul, son of Bald Face Consul. 
TREMONT’S record was obtained after a season 
of seventy-five mares, with but very little prepar- 
ation in a desperately fonght race of seven heats, 
trotting the sixth heat in 2:28%, and won the race, 
a performance never ejnalled under like circum- 
stances by any stallion. Send for catalogue to 


a33m DR. W. A. GIGSON, Jackson, Mich. 








ti ACME 99 Pulverizing Harrow, 


exons «(02 CUSED and Leveler, 


Ss 


The “‘ACME ”’ subjects the soil to the action of 
a Crusher and Leveler, and to the Cutting, 
Lifting, Turning process of double rows of 
STEEL COULTERS, the peculiar shape and ar- 
rangement of which give immrense cutting 
power. Tous the three operations of crushing 
lumps, leveling off the ground, and thoroughly 
pulverizing the soil are performed at one time, 
The entire absence of spikes or spring 
teeth avoids pulling up rubbish. It1s especial- 
ly adapted to inverted sod and hard clay, where 
other harrows utterly fail; works perfectly on light 
soil, and isthe only Harrow ana Cultivator that 
cuts over the entire surface of the ground, 

Highly commended by scientific and prac- 
tical Farmers, many of whom pronounce it 
to be the most valuable recent improvement 
in farm Machinery, while all agree that 

““ The judicious use of an implement like the 
6 Acme’ Pulverizing Harrow, Clod Crusher and 
Leveler, in the preparation of the soil, before 
planting will increase the yield from Five to Ten 
Dollars per acre.” 

FAIR PLAY. 

If your dealer does not ke-pthe “ACME” 
for sale, dou’t Jet bim palm off an iafericr 
tool on you by essuripg you that he has 
something better, but SATISFY YOUR- 
SELF by ordering one ON TRIAL. We 
will send it on trial, and if it does not suit 
you may send it beck, we paying returo 
freight charges, We don’t ask for money 
or note until after you have tried it on 
your own farm. 
Send for Pamphlet containing Hun- 

dreds of Testimonials from 44 

different States and Ter- 


ritories. 


NASH & BROTHER, 


Manufactory and Principal Office, 
Branch Office, MILLINGTON, 


HARRISBURG, PA. NEW JERSEY 


N. B.—Pamphilet entitled ** TILLAGE 1s MANURE 
will also be sent to partics who name this paper. 


TREK BEAN. 
Ty GE iy Tay @ 

















‘ . 4 - 
GEOKGE W. HIDL, 
DETROIT, - MICH... 
PRICES: 

Small papers by mail, Postage Prepaid, 15 cents. 
Price. Postage. 

1 pt. sufficient to plant 4% acre. 60 15c. extra 

1 t “ + Z “ 1 00 “ 


fo 38 oe « 


CIDE 


age 
PRESSES, GRATERS, SORGHUM MILLS, 
Cider and Fruit Evaporators, Steam and 
Fire. Illustrated Catalogue free. 

Cc. G. HAMPTON, Detroit, Mich. 


Waoor BUILDING [MANILLA 

for eeteatde ation betaine aed rae eaes 

opiates Gualoeue§ WH FAV & COs” 
mrhigeow7t aul4eow6bt 


HOP CULTURE 


IN THE UNITED STATES 
ustra’ r) 18 


Foe clot OE bOn Mine erat ow to 
cure and_prese: 











h 
cost, worl: "astatisti os, synopels of Eng p nor. oe 
man mi il with table of contents, 
sent free. E. CO., Waterville, N. Y. 


m8-4t 


6¢ THE GARDEN WALL” 
Over other Choice Songs and A ee 8 
and music for l6e. PatrEN & Co., 47 Barclay st,NY 








MAST,FOOS&CO. 
@ _. SPRINGFIELD, 0. 


MANUFACTURERS OF THB 












IRON TURBINE 
WIND C 


ENGINE 


Strong and Durable 
WILL NOT 
SHRINK, SWELL, 
WARP, or 
RATTLE in the Wind 
ALSO, THE 


' Thousands in Use! 


“inter Time. 
r 6. 
om Besa for our 





up any other s8, as 
Dederick’s Press is known 


b 
and will bale at lessexpense 
, with twice the rapidity and 
o> load more ina car than any 
sy Other. Theonly way inferior 
wey machines Can be sold is to 
deceive the inexperienced 
by ridiculously false state- 
ments, and thus sell without 












f8eowly 
itman’s Patent Americus. 
SE Mill soade, Will make 20 


per cent, more cider than 

any other. Geared outside. 

Perfectly Adjustable. 
Prices as low as any first- 

class Mill. Mfrs, of Horse- 

Powers, Corn Shellers, Feed 

Cutters, Feed Mills, etc, 
Send for circulars, 


Whitman Agricultnral Co. 
8T. UIs, MQ. 


WFERRY 


Wi UsTR f 
of Decca Bitten, 





ad FREE to 


be m Te a and O cus- 
tomers of last year without ophening it AItcontains 
about ue pages, 600 | ary pri accurate 
renin Ee Oo 
jally to Mar! 
D. M. FEI 








AMBER CANE. 


T have 2,000 gallons oft pure amber cane molas- 
ses, which I will sell at 50c per gallon in barrels, 
or 60c per gallon in four or eight gallon packager, 
and no charge for packages. I will also send am- 
ber cane seed in pound lots by mail at 25¢c per Ib., 
10 lbs or more, 5¢ per Ib—cash to accompany or- 
der. Order at once, DANIEL ROOT, 
113-tf Hupson, Micu. 


Wasepi Poultry Yards. 


Plymouth Rocks Only. 


pingestor hatching, from ure-bred, finely marked 
, $1.50 per setting of oh Order by r 
letter. C. A. BARNARD, Wasep! Miche’ 














Hoag’s Hand Corn, Bean and Beet Planter 
works to perfection. Agents wanted. Send for 
illustrated circulars to S. GORDON, Chazy, Clin- 
ton Co., New York. mr2veow4t 


QHILLED PLOWS, work Stent ara, Spor 


ect scouring, and economy in use. 
Jointer and Best Wheel made. Call on our 


orm, or address THREE RIVERS PLOW 
.» Three Rivers, Mich. 








Highlandc: Hambletonian 


will stand at my barn in the township of Bruce, 
Macomb County, during the season of 1883. Terms 
$15 toinsure. He is a large horse, standing 16% 
hands high, fine looking, good disposition, is a 
blood bay in color, with small star in forehead, 
two white hind feet, and black points. He is high- 
ly bred. For particulars address 


ROBERT MILLIKEN, Almont, Mich. 


TIM GOODING, 











jin 
WwW 


sired by Gooding’s Champion, son of King’s Cham- 
pion, by Grinell’s Champion, tracing to Mambrino 
and imported Messenger. Dam, Queen Anne, by 
Fashion Clay, by Old Henry Clay. Tim Gooding 
is a blood bay stallion, with black points, stands 
16 hands high, weighs 1,200 lbs., and coming ten 
years old. He will make the season of 1883 at the 
, Commercial Hotel stables, Howell. For eo 
| lars address WHITE BROTHERS, 

; my1-2m Commercial Hotel, HowEL1, Micu. 


DIRECTORY 


Galloways. 


ens 




















Livingston Co., Mich., breeder of Shorthorn 
cattle. Herd consists of Young Marys and other 
well bred stock. Young bulls and heifers for sale. 
Terms reasonable. my8-ly 


8. BROOKS, Wixom, Mich., breeder of 
. thoroughbred Shorthorns, Families repre- 
sented: Oxford Gwynnes, Phyllis, Pomona, Bell 
Duchess, Bonnie Lass, etc. ap10tf 


C 8S. BROOKS, Brighton, Mich., breeder of 
. Registered Shorthorns of leaiing families— 
Pomonas, Floras, etc. Also American Merino 
Sheep and Poland China Swine. Young stock for 


sale, aplotf 


OBT. MILLIKEN, Almont, Macomb Co., 

breeder of Shorthorn Cattle, Hambletonian 
horses and Poland China Hogs. Stock for gale. 
Terms easy. Correspondence solicited. 


H H. HINDS, Stanton, Montcalm Co., breed. 
. er of Shorthorn Cattle and American Merino 
Sheep. je27-1 

















EORGE W. STUART, Grand Blanc, Gene- 

see Co., breeder of thoroughbred Shorthorn 

Cattle, Registered Merino Sheep, and Jersey Red 
Swine. Correspondence solicited. jal?-ly* 


Cc. WIXOM, ieee breeder of Sherthorns, 





Rose of Sharon, Lady Helen, and Aylesb: 
families. Stock for sale, Ail correspondence will 
receive prompt attention, ja17-8m 





M. BALL, pees, Livingston Co., breed- 

er of Shorthorns. Principal families. Rose 

of Sharon, Phyllis and boy ary; also breeder 

ef Thoroughbred American Merinos and Poland. 
China swine. 


M. WHITAKER, Hazelnut Ridge Farm, 

- Lima, Washtenaw €o., breeder of Siecmen 

Cattle and American Merino Sheep, Young stock 
for sale. jny1-83-ly* 


AMES MOORE, Milford, Oakland Co. 
J breeder of Shorthorn Cattle. pine Agel geen 
both bulls and heifers, on reasonable terms, Cor- 
respondence solicited. j2-6m* 


M. GRAHAM, Rochester, Oakland Co.,Mich 
breeder ef thoroughbred Shorthorn cattle, 
thoroughbred and ?? Jerseys and Berkshire 
swine. Stock for sale. Write for prices. fi4ly* 


M. & ALEX, McPHERSON, H 

Mich., breeders of Shorthorn centile on 
Cotswold sheep. Stock for sale; prices reason. 
able, j2-ly 


J ye ey gg _—— Coe., breeder of 
‘ rn Cattle ro 
Sheep. Stock for sale. cies ees 


OHN McKAY, Romeo, Macomb Co. m 
ak of Shorthorn cattle. Young bulls pe th evo 
forsale. Correspondence solicited. 























E. FISK & SON, Johnstown, Barry Count 
. breeders of Shorthorn cattle, Rigaead Ae 
ican sheep, Poland-Chinas and J ersey Red swine, 
aud Plymouth Rock chicks. P.O. Bedford, Caj- 
houn Co., Mich. Correspondence invited. 


\ E. EOYDEN, Delhi Mills, Washtenaw Co., 
YY , breeder of Shorthorns, also Merino Shee 
Young stock for sale. Correspondence solicit 


Holsteins. 


7 M. A. ROWLEY, breeder and dealer ip 

Dutch Fresian (Holstein) Cattle and Register. 
ed Berkshire Pigs, Residence, one-half mile west 
of the Grand Trunk Depot, Mt. Clemens, 010-3m 

















K. SEXTON, Howell, importer and preeg 
. er of Thoroughbred Holstein Catile, Stoct 
farm three miles south. o13-1y 





A UNDERWOOD, Addixon, Mich. 
.. and dealer in Helstein cattle. 
Sale. Correspondence solicited. 


Breede 
Stock Fo 








Devons. 


A J. BURROWS, Troy, Oakland Co., Pro- 
prietor of Oakland Herd of Registered Devon 
Cattle Awarded seven prizes at late State Fair 
on nine head—two firsts, three secouds and two 
thirds. Stock for sale, 826-ly 











Jerseys. 


“iuSs anteh a oatin Be er 
‘ i of the ea ani 
strains for sale. All stock inthe Am on leas 











A No. | Farm For Sale 


' ‘The farm owned by the late Abel Beers, in Ben- 
| nington, Shiawassee Co., Mich., 8% miles south of 
Owosso, 4 miles north of Perry, a station on the 
Chicago and Grand Trunk Railroad. The farm 
consists of 280 acres of first class farm land, 220 
acres wellimproved. Two good houses, two large 
barns, two never-failing wells, two windmills, 65 
acres of wheat on the ground, 120 acres seeded 
down. Near school and church. For particulars 
apply on the premises or address 
MRS. CATHARINE R. BEERS, 


al7-2m Pittsburg, Shiawassee Co., Mich. 


SHEEP.—Merinos. 


C. THOMPSON, Romeo, Macomb County, 
eJ, breeder of Thoroughbred Registered Merino 
Sheep; also Poland-China Hogs. Stock for sale. 
Correspondence solicited. may8-ly* 








A T. SHORT, Coldwater, breeder of thorough- 
« bred Merino sheep. Stock in both Vermont 
and Michigan Registers. Stock for sale. Corres- 
pondence solicited. my8-6m 


AKE BROS., Wixom, Oakland Co., breeders 
of Registered Merino Sheep. Stock for sale, 
Correspondence solicited. f13-1y, 








Desirable Farm For Sale. 


The “Mission Farm,” adjoining the village of 
Mt. Pleasant, Mich., consisting of 160 acres, can be 
purchased on easy terms. There are 120 acresim- 

roved; well fenced and underdrained; good build- 
ge fine fruit and splendid water in abundance. 

thin half a mile of depot renders it very desira- 
ble for a home. Stock, fruit, garden or grain 
farm. Information can be obtained at the farm or of 
f6-tf GEO. A. BAKER, Saginaw Mich. 


Salt in Agriculture, 


StTaTE AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE, 
Lansine, Mich., Dec. 3, 1879. 
E. S. Fitch, Bay City, Mich. 

Dear Sim: —The specimen of Refuse Salt you for- 
warded me from Bay City has been analyzed and 
gives the following result: 

Chloride of Sodium .... ... 87.74 per cent. 
Chloride of Potassium...... 2.49 

Sulphate of Lime............ 1.66 
Carbonate of Lime.........  .40 
Carbonate of Magnesia....... .35 
Oxide Of Troll. ..0.66 aces rd 








z| 


Fine Salt of the salt works consists essentially of 
Chloride of Sodium, containing but a very small 
amount of salts of lime and magnesium, and only 
traces of Chloride of Potassium and Oxide of Iron. 
For manural purposes the Refuse Salt is more val- 
uable, as it contains nearly two anc a half per cent. 
of Potash Salt, which is one of the essential ele- 
ments in the ash of all land plants. The sensible 
amount of Lime and Magnesia Salts also make it 
more valuable as manure than pure salt would be. 
The coloring properties of Oxidé of Iron are so 
strong that the refuse salt is much colored thereby 
although less than one part in a hundred is present. 
For man’ urposes, therefore, your Refuse Salt 
is more valuable than ge common salt, because it 
contains enough chloride of sodium, and in addition 
compounds potash, lime and magnesia, which 
are all valuable in plant growth. Respectfully, 


Prof. Chemistry, Agricultural College 
E. 8. FITCH, Fertilizing Salt, Bay City 


THE WEEDS MUST G0 


SAYS THE— 


Weed Slayer. 












In offering this garden tool to the public, we are 
confident from last year’s experience, and from 
the testimonials received, that it is superior to any 
tool heretofore made for the purpose intended, i.e. 
in the Garden, Flower Bed, Strawberries, Gravel 
Walks, cutting Sod, Onions, Bagies, corn, Sorgum 
Potatoes, etc., being light (weight 8 lbs.) an 
strong, made of best steel and iron; adjustable to 
any height of person; cutting from ¥% to1% inches 
under ground and 7 inches wide. It is five times 
the capacity of a common hoe, and with less labor; 
cuts within one-half inch of onions, carrots, etc., 
without covering with dirt; cuts strawberry run- 
ners better than any tool ever made for that pur- 

se, in fact is generally useful and satisfactory. 

ample sent on receipt of price ($2) to any address 

PONTIAC NOVELTY RKS, 
mr6-3m Pontiac, Mich. 


————— 


B. HAMMOND, breeder of Registered Me- 

* rino Sheep, proprietor of ‘Prairie Home ” 
Stock Farm, Kalamazoo, Mich. Stock for sale at 
ail times. jal6-ly 


Blige DIEHL, Milford, Mich., breeder of 
registered and unregistered American Meri- 
nos. Stock for sale on very reasonable terms, 
Correspondence solicited. d26-ly 


J. & E. W. HARDY, Oceola Center, Liv- 

-4, ingston Co., breeders of Registered Merino 
Sheep, tracing to best Vermont flocks. Stock for 
sale. Correspondence solicited. 6196m* 


H. THOMPSON, Grand BI Micx igan 
J ._ Breeder of Registered Metinos ‘of Atwooe 
stock, descendants of most noted families of fine 
bred animals. Size, form and density of fleece 2 
specialty. m80-6n 


C M, FELLOWS, Manchester, Washtenaw Vo 

e, [keep on hand at all times a good stock o! 
Merino sheep of my own breeding 0) 

selection in Vermont. Stock always forsale, 




















RED C. WOOD, Saline Mich. Breeder o 
istered Merino Sheep. Young Stock Fo) 
Sale. Correspondence solicited. 








8. BAMBER, Highland, Michigan, Oakiau 
ey on gh 
the best flocks in Vermont. Also high grades 
Ewes and rams for sale at fair prices. 


A A. WOOD, Saline, Mich., breeder of thor 
oughbred Merino Sneep. A large stock cop 
tantly on hand. jal?-tf 


EVARTS SMITH, Ypzsilanti, breeder of thor , 
* oughbred Merine Sheep,registered in Vermoni 
ster. Rams and ewes for sale of my own breed 
ing, together with recent sel 
the best fi in Vt. 








ections from some of 
elsewhere. 


ICKEY BROS. & SHULTZ, Coldwater. 
breeders of Registered Merino Sheep. a : 


stock forsale. Correspondence solicited 
HOGS.—Boerkshires & Suffolks, 
A CHANDLER, breeder of Shorthorns and 


. Suffolk and Essex ewine, Stock for Sale. 
Correspondence solictted. Jerome, Mich.  no28 


EO. B COLE, Lansing, Mich, breeder of 
Berkshire and Suffolk Swine. All Berkshire 
stock recorded Correspondence éolicited. 0163m 


W. JONES, Richland, Kalamazoo County, 
Poland C 




















._ breeder of pure bred Po " 
bi stock all recorded in the Ohio and Ameri- 
can Poland China Records. 819-6m 





MPROVED BERKSHIRES of best strains of 
blood for sale by Hiram Walker & Sons, Walk 
erville, Ont. For bean address CHARLES 
SWANN, Farmer, Walkerville, Ont. je20-3m 


W. TUBBS, Delhi Mills, Washtenaw 

« Mich., Breeder of = Suffolk 
Chester White Swine Also Silver Spangled Ham 
burg fowls. Choice Stock for sale. 


F. VICKERY, Charlotte, Eaton County, Mict 
Breeder of Pure Berkshire and Suffolk Swine 
Choice stock for sale at all times, Send for Circo 














Chester Whites. 





The Enterprise Improved 


Dog Churn Power 


with sweep somite at- 
tach a Dash Ch 
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from all varieties of Poultry. Circu- 

lars free. Send 10c. for New Book on 

Poultry. OAK LANE, Dwight, Mass. 
marzVeowest 
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ENSILAGE CONGRESS PROCEEDINGS, 1882 and § 
1983,. 80e. each, N.Y. Plow Co., 63 Beekman St, N.Y. ff 
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DSON & REED, Jack breeders 

a rs of Chester” White Swine. We 

are now ready to boek orders for spring pigs. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


PANE. ©, CRRGO, Strckiand, Teabelia Ook 
tock or sale. 

a ae the celobinted Todd and stock. 

myl6-1y 


from the celeb: 
Faas low. Correspondence solicited. 
. SEARING, Lyons, Ionia County, Mich., 
A. oder and shipper of Chester White Swine, 
bred from stock obtained from the celebrated he: 
of 8. H. Todd, Ohio, and 8. G. Ta, oats 
Mich., and the best atrains of bi in Illino 
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ia. You stock for sale, not 
poy Shorthorn Cattle Correspondence a 
Satisfaction guaranteed. - ad-Ome 





Examine before purchasing * 
* 4a31-8m 


B, CARUSS, Esse 
— OF — Ay, St. Johns P 0. "Broder ot Galloway 
Michigan Breeders, |=" 
Herefords, 
. rns ROOK FARM HEREFORDS. 
CATTLE,—Shortho 00K ARM HEREFORDS._pead 
ENJ. F. BATCHELER, Oceola Center, | Solicited. oly 








New York Breeders. 
SHEEP.—American Merinos. 














J. CONKLIN, Dundee, Yates Co., Breeder 
« of registered Merino sheep. Young stock 
for sale. Correspondence solicited. my9 ly* 








Ohio Breeders. 


SHEEP—Spanish Merinos. 














CAMPBELL, Pittsfield, Lorain a 
E Ohio, breeder of thoroughbred Spanish Mek: 


no Sheep, Prize Winners. Stock for sale. siSly 





W. THOMAS, Greenwich, Huron Co., Ohie 
. Breeder of thoroughbred Spanish Merino 
Sheep; all registered i Verma gister. Fine 
stock always for sale. sl¢-ly 


Indiana Breeders, 


RA _N. DELINE, Plymouth, Indiana, breeder 
and shipper ef pure-bred recorded Berkshires. 
Pedigree sent with each pig. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed. Also Plymouth Roeks, 
Brown Leghorns and Pekin Ducks. Eggs $1 per 18. 























LEVI ARNOLD, 


Riverside Stock Farm, 


PLAINWELL, MICH. 


— BREEDER AND SHIPPER OF— 


Pare-bred Recorded Poland China Swine. 


Registered Jersey Cattle, 
sd (A. 1 C. CG. H. f.;: ; 
and Registered Merino Sheep. 





Poland Chinas still a specialty Herd establisned 
in 1869. {s the largest herd in the State. Is em- 

hatically a herd of prize winners. Stock all dark 
n color and faultiess in style, consisting entire! 
of the most noted families of the day. Pigs of 1 
sired by five boars of the highest breeding, includ- 
ing U. S. of Riverside No 2051, Black Tom, 
by Tom Corwin 2d No 2037, Hopeful, sired by Hope- 
ful No 941, and others of like quality. Pairs and 
trios not of kin. Stock all registered in Ohio P. 
C. Record. Special rates by American United 
States and Adams Express Companies. Prices 
reasonable and quality of stock first class. For 
prices and particulars address as above. 

All correspondence promptly answered. mr20-ly 


SHORTHORNS 
For Sale. 


Bulls, heifers, calves and cows. Choice 
strains All Herd Book registered. Will be 
very reasonable at private sale. 


apls os recut 
FOR SALE. 


A endice lot of American Merino bucks, Poland 
China swine bred from some cf the best families in 
Ohio and Michigan. Also some choice young 
Shorthorn heifers and bulls. Prices reasonable. 
Correspondence solicited. “All stock. guaranteed. 

L. K. BEACH, 


ol?- Box 450, Howk:1, Mich. 


Spring Brook Breeding Farm. 
Fresh Importation of Holsteins. 

















Our importation of Holsteins or Dutch-Friesians 
has just srrived in good shape, and are a very nice 
lot. Wecan spare a few first class animals at rea- 
sonable prices. Apply to 


PHELPS & SEELEY, 
— North Farmington, Mich. 


A.J. MURPHY, 
Breeder of Pure-bred Recorded 


POLAND CHINA SWINE, 


PLAINWELL OR SILVER CREEK, MicH. 

My herd is dark in color and bred from the most 
noted herds of Ohio and Michigan. Pigs sired by 
Arnold’s Sambo, Black Tom, Hopeful. Murphy’s 
W.S. and Dixie. Stock first class. Prices reason- 
able. Special rates by express. - 025 


Greenwood Stock Farm 


A choice lot of Pure bred Poland China Swine 
for sale at reasonable rates. Pigs in pairs and 
trios not akin. My herd numbers about 200 a 
including descendants from some of the most not 
families. Breeding stock recorded in Ohio P. C. 
Record. Correspondence and inspection invited. 

B. G. BUELL, 
jatt Little Prairie Ronde, Cass Co., Mich. 


Shorthorn Bulls For Sale. 


Three choice young bulls, two red and one dark 
roan. Price $100 each. Also pure bred small 
English Yorkshires of both sexes—good ones. 
Address JOHN THORBURN & SON, 
m12-4t Hout, Ingham county, Mich. 


JERSEY BULL FOR SALE 


A — Jersey bull, Snonpped a. 18th, 1881. 
Sired by the famous Alphea bull Yoko 3951, dam 
Kitty Gray 1963, with a record of 12 lbs. of butter 
n seven days. M. L. —- Oxford, Mich. 

mi 


A CLYDESDALE STALLION 
FOR SALE. 


A seven-eighths blood Clydesdale stallion, three 
years old, will be sold on reasonable terms. A fine 
animal individually. Apply to CHAS. SWANN, 
m8-2t Essex Stock Farm, Walkerville, Ont. 


*“SCOTCH COLLIES.” 


Lords of the Highlands. I am breeding them 
from the best and pnrest imported stock, and have 




















lies of superior individual excellence. I have alse 


Rocks in the west. My Berkshires are herd regis- 
tered. Send for circular. Address 
mr6tf J, A. ARMSTRONG, Owosso, Mich. 


FOR SALE. 


A pair of Hambletonian colts, sired by Louis 
Nigiheon (sire of Jerome Eddy) and out of — 
finely bred dams, one a handsome dar 
brown stallion, the other a bright bay mare; both 
nicely gaited and coming four years old; also a 
Mambrino brood mare ons years old. Full pedi- 
gree onapplication. Address 
mré6tf J. A. ARMSTRONG, Owosso, Mich. 


FOR SALE. 


Imported Ham hire and Southdown Yearling 

hee and Berkshire Pigs of approved breeding 

for sale. ‘Address, McGREGOR& PHILLIPS, 

Alta Vista ss Farm, St. Clair, Mich. 
mr27-tf. 


Agricultural College. 
STOCK FOR SALE. 


1 Shorthorn bulls from 10 to 18 months - 
aia tron doves not excelled for milking qualities;. 
nicely bred and registered in A.H.B. Also cows 
and heifers of desirable families; an Ayrshire bull 
18 months old; Ayrshire cows and heifers. A few 
Southdown breeding ewes; Essex pigs of both 
sexes, Call at the College Farm or address 


m20-8t SAM’L. JOHNSON, Supt., LANSING. . 
AMERICAN MERINO RAMS. 


I have for sale a party of 48 American Me- 
rino rams, one and two years old, suitable for the 
western trade. For particulars call on or address 


Ww. J. GAGE, 
South Lyons, Mich. 
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$72 S.the Fos. dadress Taox & Go., Auguste, Mae 


lately made several additions to my kennel of col- 
three of the finest _——— ards of Plymouth . 
8 






















































THE MICHIGAN FARMER. 





May 8, 1883. 








etry. 








YOUR FIRST SWEETHEART 





She seemed in your boyhood as pure and fair 
As a snowflake floating adown the air, 
And every time you passed her 
You hung your head as you hurried by, 
It made you tremble to have her nigh; 


In the tender gaze of her azure eye 
Your glad young heart beat faster. 


Her voice was musical to your ear, 
Her joyous laughter you loved to hear, 
And while yon looked and listened, 
You saw her beautiful golden curls, 
The envy of the other girls; 
Her cheeks were red and the teeth like pearls 
That in her sweet mouth glistened. 


In the district school-room you loved to look 
At her fair young face, o'er your thumb-worn book. 
When the teacher turned his back awhile, 
It made you happy to see her smile 
As you slyly landed across the aisle, 
The apple you had brought her. 


She said she loved you; you proudly smiled 
And even fancied, though but a child, 

You could not live without her, 
‘Timid and few were the words you said 
As you hauled her home upon your sled; 
You ate your supper and went to bed; 

And you dreamed all night about her. 


You, blushing, kissed her as she went by 

When the boys and girls played ‘‘needle’s eye” 
At Parson Green's donation ; 

And when soon after, upon the stairs, 

Yon saw her flirting with Isaac Ayers, 

You “ wished he’d attend to his own affairs,” 
You felt a sad sensation. 


Yon grew to manhood and left the town; 
She married a farmer and settled down! 
Your lives were never blended. 
You toiled and struggled for wealth and fame, 
And both of these worldly blessings came. 
And after many a ficeting flame 
Your youthful dreams were ended. 


You married, at last, a worthy wife, 
The changes came in your busy life 

That left their sober traces. 
Then children clambered about your chair, 
And weren't you happy to have them there? 
No other children seemed half so fair, 

You smiled at their glad faces. 


Your form is bent and your hair is gray, 

Your little sweetheart has passed away; 
*Tis years since last you parted— 

For time has changed, the tears have fled; 

The other day when you slowly read 

In the evening paper she was dead. 
With'sad surprise you started. 


You dropped the paper upon the floor, 
You wandered again by the river’s shore 
In the midst of memory’s wildwood— 
Hew few there are in this world of ours 
Who marry the love of their childhood’s hours, 
Yet where in this world bloom brighter flowers 
Than blossoms that bloomed in childheod. 
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A MODERN MADRIGC AL. 








Ce, or the buds are burst in the warren, 

And the lamb’s first bleat is heard in the mead; 
Come, be Phillis, and I'll be Coryn, 

Though flocks we have none to fold or feed. 


Come, fora ramble down through the dingle, 
For Spring has taken the earth to bride; 
Leave the cricket to chirp by the ingle, 
And forth with me to the rivulet side. 


Lo! how the land has put from off her 
Her virgin raiment of winter white, 
And langhs in the eyes of spring, her lover, 
Who flings hera garland of flowers and light. 


Hark, how the lark in his first ascension 

Fills heaven with love songs, hovering on high; 
Trust to us for the Spring’s intention, 

Trust to the morn for a stormless sky. 


I know the meadow for daffodowndillies, 
And the haunt of the crocus, purple and gold; 
Tl be Coryn, and you'll be Phillis; 
Springs to-day are sweet as of oid. 
—Chambers’ Journal. 
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MY FIRST BALL-DRESS. 





Grandma raised her hand, as if to 
emphasize her words, in a fashion she 
had, and said: 

“You can do as you please about it, 
Gladys, but I want you to understand that 
this is all I can spare you. I shall be 
cramped as it is for the rest of the month; 
so expect nothing more from me.” 

“Of course not, grandma,” I answered, 
clasping my hands, and not daring to look 
her in the face, considering what I was 
saying. ‘‘But, indeed, I would rather 
not take this—” 

“Well, child,” she replied, ‘you 
wouldn’t get the money if I didn’t want 
you to have it, be sure of that. Here it is; 
you can send it to Ned if you like, but if 
you do, you'll have to go without your 
ball-dress, that’s all.” 

Sitting in her great chair, with her 
dainty slippered feeton atarnished velvet 
hassock, grandma produced her purse, 
and taking therefrom a fifty-dollar bill, 
she put it in my hand. : 

I was making my first visit since early 
childhood, at Balfour Grange, as grand- 
mg’s old-fashioned home was called. She 
was the dearest and stateliest of old- 
fashioned ladies; and the gray antique 
mansion, with its peaked gables, oriel 
windows and antique chimneys, where 
the Balfours had lived and died for nearly 
two centuries, was the pleasantest of 
homes. 

I had been perfectly happy until this 
question of the ball came up. It was to 
be given by Mrs. Cheswick, at Blooming- 
ton, a fine old country seat adjoining the 
Grange, in honor of her only son, recently 
returned home after years of foreign 
travel. “ab 

My pretty young mother had died some 
years previous, so that, while yet a child, 
Ihad been forced to assume the grave 
duties of housekeeper. I had not found 
my task a hard one, however, but a labor 
of love. Papa was so tender, and patient 
and helpful, in his great trouble; and Ned 
—well, I don’t suppose any other girl ever 
had such a brother. He had been to 
college one term, and was struggling for 
means to pay his way through another. 
He tilled our little farm and cut cord. 
wood, and gathered sumac for the market, 
and taught night school; and then studied 
his own books until dawn was almost 
breaking. Yet, after all this noble effort 
he had not succeeded in rising the re- 
quired amount. 

“I shall not be able to go for this term, 
Gladys,” he said to me, a few days before 


next, and since I must remain at home, 
dear, I'll take my turn at housekeeping, 
and you shall run up to Balfour Grange 
and make grandma a visit.” 

I thought of all this now, and it did not 
take me long to settle the matter. 

“Grandma,” I said, rising, ‘pray 
pardon me, but since you are kind enough 
to allow me to do as I please with this 
money, I'll send it home to Ned.” 

‘And what do you propose wearing to 
the ball?” demanded grandma. 

‘“‘T shan’t go to the ball,” I answered, 
choking down a sob. 

‘Oh, yes, you will,” she replied, ‘I’ve 
accepted Mrs. Cheswick’s invitation, and 
you shall not offend her by staying at 
home. You must go.” 

“‘Very well,” I answered; ‘I shall be 
obliged to wear my polka-dot muslin. I’ve 
nothing else.” 

Then grandma laughed. 

“But really that won’t do,” she said. 
“It will be entirely too common, at least 
for such a grand ball as this. Why, my 
dear, ‘all of the real quality,’ as Ricketts 
would say ” (Ricketts was grandma’s maid) 
‘will be there from three counties. Don’t 
be foolish now.” 

I made no answer, but rushed out of the 
room, to hide the struggle I could not 
subdue. That same evening, however, 
saw the $50 bill on its way home to Ned. 

“You must accept it, Ned, dear,” I 
wrote, ‘‘as a gift from me. It is my very 
own. Grandma gave it tome to buya 
ball-dress; but I prefer to send it to you. 
You can go to college this term after all, 
Ned; so make your arrangements, and I'll 
be home in time to see you off.” 

It was very pleasant to fancy what Ned 
would say, and how he would look, on 
receiving my letter; but my heart failed 
me, nevertheless, as the night of the ball 
drew near. 

“Grandma, don’t youthink I had better 
send an apology to Mrs. Cheswick?” I 
ventured to suggest, at last. ‘I really 
don’t care to go to the ball.” 

Grandma only laughed and shrugged 
her shoulders in her own peculiar way. 

“That's odd,” she said. ‘‘ When I was 
a girl nothing pleased me better than al 
ball. I’m sorry you don’t care to go; but / 
it will never do to back out now. Mrs. ! 
Cheswick expects you, and, moreover, I’ve 
engaged your hand to Major Cheswick 
for the first dance. Ill tell you what I'll 
do; I'll make another concession. Up 
stairs, in some old chests, are some ball 
dresses I wore when I was young—and— 
went to balls.” 

And dear grandma gave a sigh, as she 
added: 

‘But that’s all past. I’ve never been to 
a ball since your grandpa died. To- 
morrow you shall rummage them over 
and perhaps you can find something that 
Ricketts can alter for you. I was quite 
as slim as you,” eyeing me critically, 
‘““when I was a woman of fashion, 40 
years ago; and I think they'll nearly fit 
you.” 

“Oh, thank you, thank you, grandma,” 
I cried, jumping up and kissing her. 
‘‘Was there ever so kind a grandma be- 
fore?” 

So the next morning I opened the 
chests, one after, for there were several. 
But I found nothing suitable. Not that 
they were not handsome enough, 
they were only too handsome. But they 
were all rich brocades—brocades that 
stood alone, such as ladies of wealth 
wore 40 years ago, quite unsuitable for 
poor me, so I told grandma. 

‘“‘T should look like a stupid peacock,” 
I said. ‘‘People would think I was a 
vulgar, pretentious snob.” 

“I believe you are right,” said grand- 
ma, after reflecting awhile. ‘‘I had for- 
gotten that what was suitable for a 
matron would be too pronounced for a 
young girl. It will have to be the polka- 
dot, after all, I fear, child,” with a sigh. 

And the polka-dot it was. 

After that I never again alluded to the 
subject. But when the dreaded night 
came, I made my simple toilet with a 
fluttering heart. 

“‘Oh, Ricketts, pray, pray tell me the 
truth,” I implored. ‘‘Do you think Ill 
do?” 

“‘T think you will, miss,” answered the 
woman, looking me over from head to 
foot, with critical eyes. ‘‘’Twill be a 
grand occasion, to be sure; Mrs. Ches- 
wick’s balls always are. Laws, miss, it 
will turn your head, if you’ve never seen 
the like afore.” 

I went with a sinking heart, and stood 
before grandma, who was sitting like a 
queen in her great arm chair by the fire, 
as usual. 

She looked me over sharply, and then 
shook her head. 

‘‘Polka dot muslin,” she said, tersely, 
‘is not quite the thing for a grand ball.” 

Iturned away and went down to the 
carriage, with a mist of tears before my 
eyes, heartily wishing myself at home 
with papa and Ned. 

But the glitter of the ball room, and the 
sound of the music, and the sweet gentle- 
ness of Mrs. Cheswick’s manner soon 
reassured me, and quite put to flight my 
misgivings. Before I had been at Bloom- 
ington two hours I had danced not only 
the first set with Major Cheswick, but 
half a'dozen others. He took me out to 
supper, too, and when he bade me good 
night at the carriage door he picked up a 
withered cornflower that fell from my hair 
and fastened it in his button-hole. 

“‘ Well,” questioned grandma, when we 
met at breakfast next morning, ‘ what 
about the ball? How did you like it?” 

“Oh, grandma,” I cried, ‘‘ it was the 
happiest night of my whole life.” _ 

“In spite of the polka dot muslin?” 

“Oh, I didn’t think of it, grandma, not 
once. I was so delighted with the ball 
that I forgot all about myself.” 

All this happened in October, and that 
very day I had to start for home, where I 
found that Ned had ‘already gone to 
college, having had to start earlier than 
he had expected. 

““We would not let you know,” said 
papa, ‘‘lest you should miss the bail.” 

We found it alittle lonely, only we two, 
as winter drew near. But we were always 
busy, and that helped us wonderfully. 
Papa did the farmwork and I the house- 
keeping, and both of us had our hands 
full, no time for idle regrets. 

“‘Papa, dear, I feel like having a sharp 





midday meal. ‘So if you'll watch the 
muffins we are to have for supper, and 
see that they don’t burn, I'll saddJe Beauty 
and ride over to the postoffice for the 
mail. I’m sure there’s a letter from Ned.” 
“All right,” said papa, and in ten 
minutes I was off. 

The air was keen and clear and in- 
vigorating. I gave Beauty the rein and 


| she went down the road like a swallow. 


About half a mile before reaching the 
village I passed a man on foot with a 
satchel in his hand. I was cantering 
along a grassy sort of down, and he was 
inthe high road below. He started to 
climb the slight declivity, and 1 drew in 
my rein, supposing he knew me. But on 
a second glance I saw he was a stranger, 
and half fearing he might mean harm, I 
gave Beauty her head and dashed on. 
The stranger stopped, as in surprise. He 
turned and looked after me as I flew by, 
and touched his hat; but I went on, taking 
on heed. . 

It was growing dusk when I returned 
home, and a cheerful light gleamed from 
the sitting room windows. 

Papa did not, however, come out to 
meet me as usual, so I cantered around to 
the stable, put up Beauty, and then went 
in by the back way, and hurried up stairs 
to change my dress. 

“‘T suppose the dear old love,” I said to 
myself, ‘‘is busy with the toast, and does 
not hear me.” 

When I had finished my simple toilet, I 
hurried down stairs, and burst into the 
room, saying: 

“Here I am, safe and sound, papa, and 
I’ve had such a grand gallop. And there’s 
a letter from Ned, and I hope you haven’t 
let the muffins burn?” 

‘I’m afraid I have, my dear,” he an- 
swered, ‘‘for I have company. Major 
Cheswick is here. I believe you are 
already acquainted with him.” 

I looked around and now, for the first 
time, saw that another person was in the 
room. I drew back in utter amazement. 
as the gentleman advanced, for I recog- 
nized him by his dress as the stranger I 
had met on the road. 

“T beg your pardon, Miss Gladys; I 
trust you haven’t forgotten me? But I 
fear you have. At least you didn’t seem 
to know me this afternoon, when you 
passed me on the road. But I am, I assure 
you, the real Major Cheswick,” with a 
gay laugh. ‘“‘AndI come armed with a 
letter of introduction from Madame Bal- 
four, to clear up all doubts, if any.” 

“Oh, I haven’t forgot you, Major Ches- 
wick,” I cried, blushing. ‘‘ But I didn’t 
really see your face this afternoon. And 
then—’ more and more confused, 
“a gentleman looks so different in even- 
ing dress. That is, I mean—” 

“You mean you have only seen me 
once before,” he said, coming to my aid 
with exquisite tact. And his handsome 
eyes glowed like stars. 

We entered the sitting-room, and he 
said, softly, as he rejinquished my hand: 

“It is a great pleasure to see you again; 
you don’t know how great. 

The muffins were burned black; but I 
soon made light biscuit, and we had a 
delightful tea, which our guest seemed 
greatly to enjoy. 

“‘If there is one accomplishment I value 
above all others in a lady,” he remarked 
to papa, “it is the art of making one’s 
home pleasant.” 

‘Gladys is an incomparable house- 
keeper,” responded papa, bluntly. 7 

Major Cheswick spent a week in the 
neighborhood, and every evening found 
him our guest. 

“‘Such a pleasant time as I’ve had,” he 
said, one afternoon, standing beside me, 
while I arranged the autumn leaves he 
had gathered. ‘But it is over. I must 
go home to-morrow.” 

“«To-morrow?” 

“Yes, to-morrow. Shall you miss me— 
just alittle? Don’t say no. Don’t take 
back the sweet confession your dear eyes 
have this minute made. I love you, 
Gladys. This is why Icame. I fell in 
love with you the night we met at my 
mother’s ball.” 

“Oh, Major Cheswick! 
wore my polka-dot muslin?” 

His brown eyes fairly danced with sup- 
pressed laughter as I spoke. 

“Yes, your polka-dot muslin. I’ve 
heard all about your first ball dress, 
Gladys,” he said, taking my hand, ‘‘and I 
regard itasarobe of honor. I thought 
it the prettiest dress I had ever seen, and 
its wearer the one woman in the world for 
me—the only one I have cared to make 
my wife. Don’t turn away,” forI was 
averting my head to hide the happy 
blushes. ‘‘ Don’t leave me in suspense. 
Give me my answer now, Gladys.” 

I am his happy wife.— Peterson's Ladies’ 
Magazine. 

Ob 
A Locomotive Sunk Out of Sight. 


A locomotive ran through a broken 
bridge on the Kansas Pacific railway, 
across Kiowa Creek, several years ago, 
sinking into the mud at the bottom, and 
has never since been heard from, though 
repeated efforts have be made, by digging 
and boring, to recover so valuable a piece 
of property. The bottom is quicksand, 
but even quicksands have limits, and it 
seems singular that tl« longest boring-rod 
has failed to find any irace of the sunken 
engine. By-and-by the silent, mysterious 
operation will drain the quicksand and 


The night I 


-| harden it into rock, and then, long after 


the Kansas Pacific road has been forgot- 
ten, and the Kiowa Creek has vanished 
from the map, some future scientist will 
discover a curious piece of mechanism, 
undoubtedly the work of human hands, 
lying under so many hundred feet of 
sandstone, and will use the fact as a basis 
of calculating how many,million years 
old the human race must be.— Boston 
Transcript. 





Sept. 14th, 1880. 
Hop Bitters Co., TORONTO: 


I have been sick for the past six years, suf 
fering from dyspepsia and general weakness. I 
have used three bottles of Hop Bitters, and 
they have done wonders for me. I amwell and 
able to work, and eat and sleep well. I-cannot 
say too much for Hop Bitters. 

SIMON ROBBINS. 





No other preparation so concentrates and 
combines blood-purifying, vitalizing, enriching 
and invigorating qualities as Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla. Quality should be considered when mak- 








I left home; “‘but I'll come in for the 





gallop,” I said, one frosty day, at our 


Ing comparisons. 


OHIO CIDER. 


“T never knew,” said the parson, 
‘*whether somebody played atrick on the 
deacon or not. He was a pretty close- 
mouthed old fellow; rather proud of his 
shrewdness, and not apt to publish the 
fact if anybody got the better of him in 
a trade.” 
> “But this wasn’t a trade, was it?” asked 
one of the trustees. 
“No,” responded the parson, with the 
ghost of a twinkle in hisrighteye. ‘‘No, 
it was a present the deacon got from rela- 
tives of his out west; out in Central Ohio. 
They sent him a barrel of splendid new 
cider.” , 

“Tell us about the trick, doctor.” 

‘Well, I don’t know that it was a trick,” 
said the parson, dropping into a warm 
chair by the grate. ‘But it was a very 
funny bit of experience the deacon had. 
Ha! ha! These folks of his sent him this 
cider and sent him a letter saying that it 
made the best bottled cider in the world, 
telling him that all he had to do was to 
pour the cider into small bottles and drop 
a raisin in each bottle, just before he fas- 
tened in the cork. Well, Hezekiah fol- 
lowed the directions very carefully, and 
piled the bottles in that little cellar of 
his, just back of the furnace. Of course 
the cider went very slowly, as the dea 
con’s family is quite small. Beside, he 
had a notion that this cider, being extra 
fine, ought to be kept for company, or 
Christmas, or mince pies, and what not. 





three months. One evening my wife and 
myself dropped in to spend the evening 
with the deacon. My wife said she hadn’t 
been there for five or six months, and so 
Mrs. Chase wouldn’t be satisfied with a 
mere formal call. The deacon was de- 
lighted to see us—dear old fellow—he 
just beamed with hospitality. Told his 
wife to bring in some of her special com- 
pany doughnuts, and said he was going to 
open a bottle of that splendid cider. 
Well, I remonstrated with him; told him 
he had better keep the cider for ‘real com- 
pany,’ as we felt like members of the 
family. Fact is, I thought the cider must 
be pretty hard in spite of the raisins, and 
hard cider always gives me alittle fit of in- 
digestion. But the deacon wouldn’t take 
any excuse. He was bound to open some 
of that Ohio cider. So he brought out three 
bottles. My wife was talking to Mrs. 
Chase about calling on the new folks— 
the Browns—that had just come into 
town from Warren. Her face was turned 
away from the deacon, who stood by the 
table chatting with me and twisting the 
wire off one of the-corks. 

“«*QOh, yes,’ said the deacon, ‘I knew 
the Browns long before they went to 
Warren. The old man used to do busi- 
ness in Providence, and I—Julius Czsar, 
what's that? The,cork flew out of the 
bottle as if it had been shot out of a gun, 
just skinning the end of the deacon’s nose 
on its way to the ceiling. My wife turn- 
ed quickly as she heard the deacon’s quick 
exclamation, and the cider (which looked 
like churned soap suds) caught her full in 
the eyes. Being a woman of great 
presence of mind, as you know, she jump- 
ed on her chair and began to scream 
‘Fire!’ The rest of the cider was playing 
like a fountain over her new silk dress, 
for the deacon was so dazed that he stood 
holding out the bottle at arm’s length. I 
suppose it was sinful under the circum- 
stances, but I fell back on the sofa and 
laughed till I cried, even if that silk dress 
was spoiled. There wasn’t a drop left in 
that bottle when the fountain stopped 
playing. I wish I could have had a photo- 
graph of the old deacon as he stood hold- 
ing it out at arm’s length. Ha! ha! ha!” 
And the parson laughed heartily at the 
recollection. 

‘By this time,” continued the parson, 
“the deacon’s blood was up. No use to 
say we didn’t care for the cider just before 
going to bed. Some of this cider we 
must have. The bottle, he said, was a 
trifle lively, but he didn’t believe there 
was another one like that in the whole 
lot. But he grasped the other bot- 
tle a little more firmly, pressed his thumb 
on the cork and began to pry off the wire. 
Mrs. Chase was down on her knees, try- 
ing with a dry towel to make the silk dress 
look a little more respectable, and I no- 
ticed that my wife began to edge over in- 
to the corner and wink her eyes as one 
does who expects to hear a cannon go 
off. Quick as a flash the deacon turned 
the neck of the bottle into a glass as the 
cork flew across the room and stirred up 
the cat, and almost every drop of that 
cider danced out of the glass into the par- 
lor table-cloth. About two tablespoon- 
fuls stayed in the tumbler. 

““*Hadn’t I better get the umbrella, 
Hezekiah, if you are going to open any 
more?’ said Mrs. Chase, in that patient, 
meek way of hers, without the slightest 
flavor of fun in her voice. 

««« Yes,’ said the deacon, with a little 
trifle of irritation in his tone; ‘ better have 
the Salvage Corps come, hadn’t you?” 


“After I had smoothed down my voice 
to a tolerable composure I suggested that 
if the deacon was going to continue the 
experiment he had better go into the gar- 
den, where the irrepressible cider might 
gallop around in a less expensive fashion. 
His wife began to say that perhaps the 
hired man had better go along in case of 
accidents, but I quietly nudged her arm, 
and she held her peace. Strange thing, 
isn’t it, that the best wife in the world will 
often rasp a man’s feelings more than his 
bitterest enemy cando. Well, the deacon 
went out alone with thecider. We heard 
a loud report, which my wife said she 
hoped wouldn’t raise the neighbors, and 
when he came back he had the glass nearly 
Half full of cider. The old man looked 
flushed and unhappy, asif he had confided 
his private feelings to the cider in a more 
earnest manner than he was accustomed 
to do with his pastor. I wasactually ach- 
ing to get out into the street, where I could 
laugh it out. So, after tasting the mer- 
curial liquid and pronouncing it superb, 
my wife and I hurried out of the house. 

“‘On Wednesday evening, after prayer- 
meeting, Deacon Hezekiah insisted that I 
should drop in as I was going home and 
taste that cider. 

“««But, deacon,’ I said, ‘the last time I 
saw that cider it acted like evil spirits un- 
corked. How did you manage to tame 





it?’ 


So it was lying in the cellar for two or: 


** You step in and see,’ responded Heze- 
kiah, with a mysterious twinkle in his 
eye. 
“So I dropped in at the deacon’s on my 
way home. While I sat talking to Sister 
Chase, the deacon left the room, but sud- 
denly returned, attired as if he intended 
to make a trip in a surf boat. He had on 
an oil-skin hat, fastened under the chin, 
and his rubber overcoat buttoned to the 
throat. I noticed also that his sleeves 
were fastened at the wrists with rubber 
bands. 
““*Why, deacon,’ I said, ‘what in the 
wide world is the matter? Has it begun 
to snow, or are you going to a fire?’ 
“‘ He made no reply but beckoned me 
to follow him into the kitchen. Then I 
saw he had the matter reduced to what 
the newspapers would call a ‘fine point.’ 
On the kitchen table stood a large wash- 
tub, tilted up on edge, and beside it were 
arranged two glasses and a dozen bottles 
of cider. 

‘**Deacon,’ I remarked,: ‘do you think 
I am going to drink half a gallon of ’—— 

“**Now, just wait,’ said the deacon; 
‘mebbe you won’t get as much as you 
want.’ With that he grasped one of the 
bottles, held its neck down into the tub, 
and turning his head sideways, as if he 
expected a shell to explode in his near 
neighborhood, twisted the wire that held 
the cork. The shock made me start and 
catch my breath. The cider seemed to turn 
a summersault in getting into that wash- 
tub. When the deacon lifted his face to- 
ward me he looked as if he had been res- 
cuing somebody from the breakers. All 
the cider that didn’t remain in the tub 
was clinging to his grey whiskers and eye- 
brows and dripping from the edges of his 
old storm hat. When he turned the bottle 
upside down over the glass there wasn’t 
enough cider left to cover the bottom. 
Twelve times did that old man go through 
that terrible experience, and when he 
turned triumphantly from the last heroic 
effort he had the appearance of an omni- 
bus driver on a sleety night. About ten 
bottles and a half of that cider was in the 
wash-tub, on the kitchen furniture and 
over the deacon. The rest had been cap- 
tured. ¢ 

“«“«That’s mighty good cider, parson, 
when you can catch it,’ he said, as he 
mopped his face with the kitchen towel 
and took off his waterproof. ‘But, par- 
son, don’t you ever put raisins in your 
cider to keep it sweet. It don’t hurt the 
cider, but a fellow don’t want to chase a 
bottle of cider around a washtub like a 
young colt ina ten-acre pasture. There’s 
a little too much excitement in the fun. 
Beside, parson,’ he said, drawing a little 
closer and speaking in a low, confidential 
tone, ‘I don’t mind telling you, but that 
cider keeps me awake nights. I don’t 
know what to do with it. There’s about 
six dozen bottles in the cellar, and the 
family all dread the place as if it was fill- 
ed with torpedoes or with a lot of those 
infernal machines that wind up like an 
eight-day clock. Why, parson, it’s per: 
fectly awful! My wife went in there on 
Tuesday to get the wash-board, and one of 
these old cider bottles blew its whole head 
off just because she brushed it with her 
frock. You can hear ’em burst in the 
dead of the night. I don’t dare breathe 
hard when I’m among those bottles. It’s 
like a fellow planting a colony of spring 
guns in his melon-patch and then forget- 
ting where they are. If you go past the 
door in a hurry you'll hear a spiteful pop 
and fiz, like a soda fountainin a fit of 
insanity. I don’t want any more Ohio 
cider. It’s good enough, but there’s too 
much anxiety about it. I’d rather take 
care of apair of twins than another bar- 
rel of it. Hark! Do you hear that? 
That’s the kind of sharp shooting they do 
allthetime. There’sanotherone! When 
I go down there I cover my face with the 
lid of that wash-boiler and sneak around 
on tip-toe as if I was a beggar. We're 
afraid to take the bottles out at once for 
fear of a general explosion. I’d rather 
sleep with a pint of nitro-glycerine. I 
look cheerful, parson, but it’s undermin- 
ing my constitution. Must you go? I 
won't ask you to take any more cider, be- 
cause I can’t go through that trial oftener 
than once a day. Hear that! They’re 
fearfully stirred up to-night! You needn’t 
speak of this foolishness, parson. What- 
ever you do, don’t put raisins into your 
cider.’” 


“Ah!” said the parson, ‘“‘there’s the 
bell; it’s time for evening lecture.”—John 
Snyder. 





Pen and Ink Sketches of the Famous 
Vanderbilt Family. 

William Vanderbilt, according to my 
advices, is only sixty-two years old. He 
has to a large extent given up active in- 
terest in railroads and other property. He 
made a large investment in government 
bonds, in order not to have his mellow 
years harrassed with business. Not ex- 
actly a hypochondriac, he is so much de- 
lighted with this life and his large revenue 
in it that he gives much of his time up to 
doctors, and annoys his friends by his 
sensitiveness about his health. With the 
health of a bull he has the nerves 
of a woman. For some time past, he 
has had the movement cure, or the rub- 
bing cure, whatever it may be called, in- 
volving somebody to come and scrub his 
muscles over and delude him with the idea 
that friction is health. Heis also a vic- 
tim of the homepathic people, and bothers 
his friends by taking out of his pocket 
papers of No. 1, No. 3 and No. 9, and 
swallowing them in the midst of his or- 
dinary demonstrations. : 

He is so far free from railroad occupa- 
tions now that he does not go more than 
twice in one month to the New York Cen. 
tral railroad station. Indeed, he is out of 
New York Central stock. I am told that 
his son George, who is just about coming 
to be twenty-one years old, possesses 20,- 
000 shares of this stock, left him by his 
grandfather. Therefore Mr. Vanderbilt 
has not over 80,000 shares of New York 
Central. This at par would be only $8,- 
000,000. So we may say that he has but 
$9,000,000 at present in New York Central 
stock. I have inquired what has been 
done with the money he obtained by sell- 
ing out his New York Central. Somesay 
that he has bought hislong line of govern- 
ment bonds with it. Others say that he 
possesses long lines of stock in the gran- 
ger railroads, in the Mexican railroads, 





etc. 


= 


From what I hear, William Vanderbilt 

and his grown up sons do not always look 

through the same glasses. William’s 

father left the boys large sums of money, 

in general, 20,000 shares apiece. This 

has brought them for several years past an 

annual income of $160,000. But to Cor- 

nelius Vanderbilt, the old Commodore’s 

eldest grandson, he left 60,000 shares, giv. 

ing him an income of of almost $500,000 
ayear. These incomes, being independ- 

ent of their father, the boys have used as 

they pleased. Cornelius, the elder son, is 

conservative, plain and straight. He has 
built himself a very noble house, but it 
does not show the architectural taste and 
quality of that of his next brother, Wil- 
liam K., who is the positive member of 
the family in the third generation. Cor- 

nelius, Jr., as he is called, has very good 
qualities but no very dashing or innovat- 
ing ones. / 

William K. is a positive spirit, a sort of 
Don Cameron, among the Vanderbilts. 

Don Cameron is celebrated for contradict- 
ing his father, and saying no, when the 
old man would say yes. William K. 1s 
the Don Cameron of the Vanderbilts. 

When he sits down to play poker 
with his father, he makes his sire 
ante up every time. ‘‘ Father,” he 
says, ‘“‘you have not antied.” ‘Yes, I 
have, William,” says the old man. ‘I 
beg your pardon,” says the son, “‘you 
antied last time, but not this time.” Then 
the old man begs the son’s pardon and 
antes up. Nevertheless, William K. is 
described as being ruled by his wife. His 
wife is a voluptuously formed woman, 
rather of the dark order, round and flush, 
and exercises that nameless power that the 
dark women always have over the men 
who come to have their fortunes told. 
William K. would be very much miffed if 
he read this notice, because he is not 
aware that he is governed by his wife; but 
that is the tradition around the Vander- 
bilt house, and, being a faithful reporter, 
I must tell it. 


There are four sons in the Vanderbilt 
househoftl and four daughters. The four 
sons are Cornelius, William K., Fred and 
George. The four daughters, all married, 
are Mrs. Elliott Shepherd, Mrs. Sloane, 
Mrs. Twombley and Mrs. Webb. To 
start with the sons: Cornelius was much 


any of the others, because he took his 
grandfather’s name, and the old man saw 
more of him as he developed, than he did 
of the younger sons. There was an idea 
for some years that Cornelius was the 
railroad genius of the family; but recent 
ly the theory developed that William K. 
is more of a business man than Cornelius. 

William K. I have already described. 
He is a fine poker player, he is a game 
man, he feels his oats and is an innovation, 
and does not consult his father about 
business or pleasure. He is a club man, 
and likes his game, and is a hard man to 
tackle at his game. His house is a fine 
demonstration of how thoroughly he does 
anything. His father has been compelled 
to help him make money, because Wil- 
liam K. is not troubled with bashfulness, 
and goes right in and asks the old man 
what is asafe thing, and tells him that if 
he sells him out, he will lose the confi- 
dence of his greatest son. 

Next, as to Fred. Fred is an impressi- 
ble, amorous, feminine kind of a fellow, 
according to my information. He had a 
cousin named Torrence, who was married 
to a pretty woman. Torrence and his 
wife did not get along well together. 
Fred came on the horizon, felt the splen- 
dor of Mrs. Torrence, incontinently caved, 
and ended by marrying his cousin’s wife. 
This made more excitement in the Van- 
derbilt family than anything that has hap- 
pened since William K.’s horse kicked off 
his horseshoe. The great subject of that 
house is the behavior of the horses. But, 
when Fred married his cousin’s wife, Wil- 
liam, his father, was not able to tell that 
day whether the horse kicked a shoe or 
not. The orthodox Dutch Reform princi- 
ples of the house were seriously assailed. 

William, the sire, having married a 
clergyman’s daughter, and knowing that 
his wife is always right, particularly on 
morals, left the question to her. She had 
severe views on divorce, etc. William 
and his wife laid awake of nights for 
some time, wondering whether they 
should discard Fred for having made such 
amatch. It was a scrious time in the 
family. Fred only had $2,000,000. The 
idea of that poor boy being poverty 
stricken with $2,000,000 moved the sym- 
pathies of his father and mother. They 
wept. For some nights, it is said, there 
was very little sleep in the house. Final- 
ly a dismal picture was presented to the 
couple—of poor Fred with only $2,000,000, 
wandering around the streets and unable 
to find a boarding house! It was resolved 
to forgive him on account of his poverty. 


in the family. The family is plain and 
tranquil, and can stand anything but a 
social mistake. Fred’s wife, it is said, 
has no children. We hear very little of 
poor Fred. Yet he is taken back into the 
household and is not going to starve on 
the streets with only $2,000,000. There is 
a great deal of human nature in our pa- 
rents, after all. 


Finally, we come to George. George 
has been a ward for some time. He is 
just coming of age, and his 20,000 shares 
of New York Central stock are going to 
be available. So George will make his 
entry into this life with $160,000 a year 
income; and when I think of the lush and 
elegant girls roving around these streets 
and going to matinees, who will hardly 
look over the head of a fellow with $5,000 
a year, I bégin to see that George is going 
to get the woman destined for some other 
man. George is thirty-two times better 
off than the $5,000-a-year man. We all 
know that women are made for men, and 
a man thirty-two times more of a man 
than ordinary will have made a very great 
mistake unless he gets something very 
fine for that income.— Gath, in the Cincin- 
nati Enquirer. 








Many ladies admire gray hair—on some other 
person. But few care to try its effect on their 
own§ charms. Nor need they, since Ayer’s 
Hair Vigor prevents the hair from turning gray, 
and restores gray hair to its original color. 
It cleanses the scalp, prevents the formation of 
dandruff, and wonderfully stimulates the 





growth of the hair. 


better put up for by his grandfather than - 


He was forgiven. Yetstill it isasore spot. 


How they Make “Cod-Oil ” ating 
scott. 

The Edinburgh Medical Journal thus 
describes one of the important though un- 
savory interests of a neighboring water- 
ing place: Swampscott is a little town 
upon the coast of Massachusetts, not far 
from Lynn, situated near the head of a 
bay between Nahant and Salem. Off this 
ancient haunt of fishermen, at a distance 
of about nine miles, isa place called the 
“rocks,” where, in the winter, the codfish 
come in shoals to spawn, and the striped 
bass sport themselves in summer, During 
the winter months, be the weather what 
it may, unless the wind be rising for 9 
gale, alittle after midnight men may be 
seen going about the village, stopping 
here and there at houses, rousing the fish. 
ermen, who by and by gather in groups 
about the shore, each with his “dory,” 
that well-known model of Yankee inge- 
nuity which at the great Berlin fishery ex- 
hibition excited so much attention. The 
dories and their owners are soon aboard 
various schooners in waiting, and by 5 a. 
M. the fleet is at the rocks; so, when day- 
light is sufficient, the dories anchor about 
their respective larger crafts, each boat 
with its single occupant, who is soon at 
work robbing the sea of its life. About 
3 p.M. the signal is given from the 
schooners to come aboard; the dories 
hasten to their floating castles, with 
pitchforks the various ‘‘catches” are soon 
thrown aboard, and sail is made for home. 
During the passage the fish are gutted, 
the entrails cast into the sea, and the 
livers, some of them large enough to 
fill a quart mug, are put into baskets, 
When the skore is close at hand, the fish 
are put again into dories; but the rough- 
ness of the sea usually is such that 
these boats, when loaded, cannot 
land, and into the icy sea water the 
horses are driven until the carts reach 
such a place that the codfish can be put in 
them, when off they go, to plod the night 
through for the early Boston market. The 
livers are immediately sorted over and 
the gall bladders carefully removed. The 
great luscious, flabby masses are thrown 
into a large oak tub; with this are connect- 
ed steam pipes. When the receptacle is full 
and closed, low pressure steam is turned 
on, and for about two hours and a half, 
cooking goes on. Then the plugs are 
taken out at the bottom, and the hot oil 
streams into buckets. It is now placed in 
butts in the ‘‘cooling room,” and allowed 
to stay there until it freezes solid. So it 
is kept till opportunity offers, when it is 
put in canvas bags holding about four 
gallons each. These bags are then placed 
regularly upon a heavy oak table provided 
with outer grooves for conducting liquid, 
until twelve gallons are in a row. On this 
is laid a slab, then canvas bags, and so- 
layer after layer until about eighty gallons 
are piled up. A ton of pig iron is then 
placed upon the top slab of oak, and the 
oil begins to flow out. In about twelve 
hours dripping ceases, and the apparatus 
is taken apart. Inside of the bags is found 
a yellowish, butter-like mass as hard as 
tallow, which is nearly pure stearine, with 
liver debris and fibres. This goes to the 
soap-makers, while the oil finds its way to. 
the Massachusetts General Hospital and 
other places where the superiority of the 
finest American oil over the Norwegian is. 
recognized. 


at Swamp. 


In Washington’s Day. 

In Philadelphia, which was the seat of 
the Continental Congress and of Washing- 
ton’s administration, many anecdotes are 
preserved of the men and manners of 
those earlier days which have never found 
their way into print. 

A venerable physician described lately 
a dramatic incident, in which his father 
had taken part. The first blood of the 
Revolution had been shed at Lexington; 
each colony had voted to raise its poor 
quota of men, and in the Colonial Con- 
gress, George Washington, a young 
member from Virginia, had been appoint- 
ed to lead them to the field. 

On the evening of the same day he was 
invited, with Thomas Jefferson, John 
Adams, Charles Thompson (surnamed 
Truth by the Indians, and probably the 
last white man whom they would have so 
named) and one or two others to join a 
dinner-party, given in a “House of call” 
at Gray’s Ferry, a picturesque suburb of 
the town. 

The dinner was discussed with gusto 
and merriment until the host called upon 
his guests to rise, and proposed “the 
health of General Washington, Com 
mander-in-chief of the Continental 
armies.” Instead of applause there was 
a sudden death-like silence. The Contin- 
ental armies were a Wandful of undisci- 
plined, unarmed men; opposed to them 
was the most powerful nation on earth. 

It was the first time that Washington’s 
position and the desperate venture on 
which they had entered had been formu- 
lated into words. Washington, who had 
risen, smiling, stood silent and pale; one 
by one the g!asses which had been raised 
were set down untouched. Not one of 
the startled men who held at the moment 
the destinies of the continent in their 
hands remembered to drink the toast. 














Rheumatic syrup Co.: 
Wacort, Wayne Co., N. Y. 

Gentlemen—For many years I have been 4 
great sufferer with rheumatism. Much of the 
time I had but little use of my arms; my hands 
were drawn out of shape, and I nearly lost the 
‘use of one of mylimbs. I have been treated by 
the best physicians, and have taken many dif- 
ferent remedies that were highly recommended, 
but grew worse all the time until I commenced 
using Rheumatic Syrup, and before I had used 
one bottle I began to improve, and after taking 
the Syrup four weeks, I was completely cured, 
and to-day I am as well as ever, andcan use 
my hands and limbs as freely: as when a boy: 
The effect of the Rheumatic Syrup has been 
truly wonderful in my case, and I find, onin- 
quiry, that it is doing equally as well in every 
other case where it has been used. You are 
at liberty to use my name as you choose, a8 I 
am very glad to be able to say, as I can, that 
the Rheumatic Syrup is one of the best medi- 
cines on the market, and a single trial will 
convince any one of its wonderful merits. 
JacoB WILLIAMS. 





From Rev. Dr. Quinby: 

“ AvausTA, Mz., Jan. 5, 1878. 
“adamson’s Botanic Cough Balsam 
has been used in our family for more than 
three years, and wecan recommend it as a SU 





perior remedy for coughs and colds. ~ 
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MY FIRST CIGAR. 





*Twas in aquiet alley, 
One glorious summer day, 
I satupon a dry goods box, 
And drew and puffed away; 
And asthe curly smoke arose 
And floated on the air, 
I suddenly grew awful sick— 


It was my first cigar. - 


I leaned across the dry goods box, 
Turned almost deathly pale, 

And gasped and threw up everything, 
E’en to my great toe-nail; 

Ah! what did I at such a time, 
For emoking seem to care, 

Aja-: iae trembiing tear proclaimed 
It was my first cigar. 


I've swallowed gobs of castor oil, 
And took pills by the score; 
Been turned and twisted inside out 
A dozen times or more; 
But sickness I have never felt, 
Which could with that compare, 
When in that lonely alley 
1 smoked my first cigar. 








Why Pringle and His Hired Girl Re- 
signed from the Singing Society. 

After two weeks of manual labor for 
Mr. Jonas Pringle and of unceasing toil 
for his wife, they succeeded in getting a 
hired girl, much to the satisfaction of 
both. The’ girl—Annie is her name— 
came on Monday morning and among 
the ‘‘conditions” she made upon coming 
was that she should be allowed to attend 
singing school every Thursday evening. 
To this Mrs. Pringle readily assented. 

“And it is strange, Jonas,” said Mrs. 
Pringle to her husband that evening at 
the supper table, ‘‘that both you and our 
new girl should belong to singing socie- 
ties?” 

“I've heard of stranger things,” said 
Mr. Pringle, dipping into the gravy with 
a piece of bread. 

“Yes, but both of you goto sing on 
Thursday night,” gleefully cried Mrs. 
Pringle. 

‘Well, what then?” queried the head 
of the house. “In this free country of 
democratic institutions there is no reason 
why my singing society and that of the 
hired girl should not meet on the same 
evening.” 

The next three days passed in domestic 
happiness, and the new girl proved her- 
self a trump. Thursday evening came, 
and after supper Mr. Pringle dressed to go 
out. Sodid the new girl. Mr. Pringle 
left the house first, and on his way to the 
hall stopped to, purchase some cigars. 
Emerging from the store, he noticed a 
well-dressed, veiled lady rapidly passing 
the place. 

“T’ll bet she good looking,” remarked 
Pringle to himself, putting himself in 
motion. ‘She’s going my way, and I 
guess I'll see who she is.” 

So Pringle, the sinner, strode along 
until he passed the lady, when he slacken- 
ed up, giving her an opportunity to “‘ pass 
in review.” But the veiled Venus kept on 
her way, never in the least stopping to 
notice the bad, bold Pringle. 

However, afew minutes brought both 
to the street where Pringle’s singing so- 
ciety meets. ‘‘Wonder where she’s 
going?” thought Pringle, and to his sur- 
prise he saw her enter the very building 
for which he himself was bound. 

“One of the female chorus,” solilo- 
quized Pringle. ‘‘ Lucky I didn’t act too 
fresh or I might have got myself into 
trouble.” 

Pretty soon—the discussion of liquid 
refreshments being completed to the 
satisfaction of the male chorus—the 
musical director beat his desk with the 
baton and the ladies and gentlemen filed 
into the hall, the sexes being divided by 
the piano. Pringle being busy opening 
his music sheets did not pay much atten- 
tion to his surroundings until the director 
said, ‘‘Ready?” Then Pringle looked up 
and in his female e7s a-vis recognized 
Annie, his hired girl. 

What next followed Pringle did not 
remember. He was informed afterward 
that he made a sudden break for the door 
and ran for home like a tailor. 

‘““What’s the matter, my dear?” gasped 
Mrs. Pringle. noticing the perturbed look 
of her liege lord. ‘Do tell me. You al- 
most scare me to death. Has anything 
gone wrong?” 

“No, not much,” replied Pringle, 
marching up and down like adrum major, 
“only—only that girl of ours, what’s her 
name? Annie? Well, she belongs to my 
singing society.” 

Mrs. Pringle, much relieved, sat down. 
Then she iaughed heartily. 

‘Ts not that a strange thing?” demand- 
cd Pringle, still on the march. 

“T’ve heard of stranger things,” return- 
ed Mrs. Pringle, still laughing. 

“But how can I sing in the same club 
with—with ourhired girl?” asked Pringle, 
now thoroughly exasperated. 

“Well, what then?” said Mrs. Pringle, 
attempting to look grave. ‘‘In this free 
country of democratic institutions——” 

“Democratic institutions, ma’am,” in- 
terrupted Pringle, “be blowed. Free 
country indeed. A darned old sight too 
free. The idea of a hired girl and I sing- 
ing in the same-—” 

Instead of finishing the sentence he tore 


' open his desk and hurriedly wrote out his 


resignation from the society. Then he 
telephoned for a messenger boy and sent 
the letter to the society right away. 

‘Now, madam,” said he to Mrs. Prin- 
gle, ‘I hope you are satisfied. I have 
quit my club for your girl, and I hope 
you'll pardon me if I retire for the even- 
ing.” 

Then he went to bed and moped. 

A week passed. By* the following 
Thursday Pringle so far got over the mat- 
ter that he conld joke about it. 

“Well, are you going tosing to-night?” 
he asked Annie, as she waited at the sup- 
per table.” 

“No, sir,” blushingly replied the girl. 

“And why not?” demanded Pringle. 

““ Because I—I don’t think it quite pro- 
per that I should belong to your society,” 
Said the girl, more and more confused. 
“T know it is out of place for a servant, 
and I didn’t want to offend, soI resigned.” 

Then she left the room and the Pringles 
Were silent for some time. At last Mr. 
Pringle, scratching his head, said: 

% Do you know, dear, that Iama fool?” 

“No you ain't,” stoutly denied his wife. 

“A four-ply, galvanized, -steel-plated, 
addlebrained fool,” repeated Pringle. 
“That girl is qualified to belong to anf 


blessed singing society in this town, and 
I'll apologize to her.” 

“Tf you do,” said prudent Mrs. Pringle, 
“she'll want a raise of a dollar a week.” 

“Well, then, I won't,” said Pringle, 
mollified. ‘But in this free country of 
democratic institutions——” 

“Do you know,” said Mrs. Pringle to 
her husband after some days had passed, 
“Annie tells me she also resigned from 
that singing society of yours because she 
was followed that night by some imperti- 
nent fellow, and she was afraid of going 
out any more at night.” 

But Pringle held his peace.— Cleveland 
Plaindealer. 


The Lover’s Plot. 


Sir George Mackenzie, who flourished 
ia the last half of the seventeenth century, 





liant man of letters. He inherited wealth,’ 
and during his busy life he added so 
much to it that he became one of the 
wealthiest men of the time. As a politi- 
cian he was self-willed and stubborn, and 
at times violent. Between himself and 
the young Earl of Bute a strong political 
difference existed, which neither showed 
a disposition to harmonize, “Yet the earl 
had fallen deeply in love with Sir George’s 
daughter, and the love was by her return- 
ed. The lovers knew that the stern old 
advocate would not consent to their union. 
In fact, it is doubtful if Sir George would 
have admitted Bute to his house as a 
friend. His feelings were deep and bit- 
ter, and he had been heard to denounce the 
earl as little better than a political rene- 
gade. 

The lovers put their heads together, and 
consulted. They were eager to be made 
man and wife. Ofcourse, the young lady 
could elope, and be married clandestinely, 
and the father could not help himself; but, 
ah! he could disinherit his recreant 
daughter, and that must not be. The 
damsel’s prospective wealth, as heiress of 
her rich father, had given her not a par- 
ticle of extra attraction for him; yet he 
did not like the idea of having his wife 
deprived of her just inheritance; and, 
naturally, he did not care to lose such a 
broad and grand estate, for this daughter 


was an only child. 


At length the earl hit upon a plan, and 
resolved to act upon it. He visited Sir 
George in his chambers, while the latter 
held the office of king’s advocate, and ap- 
pealed to him for assistance. 

Now, as man to man, in matters of busi- 
ness, or in any way not involving brother- 
ly love, Sir George held the young earl in 
high esteem; and there was no man of his 
acquaintance whom he would have more 
readily assisted legally. Furthermore, 
the advocate had not the remotest idea 
that Bute either loved his daughter, or 
that he was familiar with her. 

‘‘Sir George,” said the earl, when he was 
ready to open his business, ‘‘there is a 
young lady in this city whom I dearly and 
devotedly love; and she has confessed her 
love for me. Her father is wealthy. 
Now, sir, I care not for the lady’s money; 
yet it would not be pleasant to have her 
father disinherit her. From this you can 
see that the father is opposed to our union. 
At all events, we fear that such is the case. 
Now, my dear Sir George, I know that 
you would not hesitate to vouch for my 
worthiness.” 

The old man 
pleasantly. 

‘And, sir, I think you would be will- 
ing to exert your influence in my behalf, 
if I should marry the lady clandestinely. 
Your influence Would be effectual, I am 
sure.” 

And so the earl went on until he had 
brought Sir George not only to promise 
his assistance toward preventing a disin- 
heritance, but so far had the keen old law- 
yer entered into the spirit of the thing 
that he desired the earl, by all means, to 
go ahead. 

‘“Why,” he exclaimed, forcibly, ‘‘ the 
man must be blind, or a fool, who would 
reject such an alliance for his daughter— 
one of the oldest names in the realm, a 
fair share of wealth and a coronet. Go 
on, my lord, and I will sustain you if I 
can.” 

And the earl went ahead. That very 
evening he arranged with the lady, and 
on the following day they were privately 
married. 

In the evening Sir George missed his 
daughter. He had just inquired for her, 


nodded assent very 


_| when a door was opened, and she and the 


Earl of Bute entered hand in hand, and 
advanced straight to his chair and went 
down on their knees. 

Not a word of explanation was needed. 
The old advocate caught his breath, 
changed from a deathlike paleness to a 
furious flush half a dozen times, and 
finally gave in. 

‘‘Sir George, henceforth I shall take 
great pleasure in sustaining my wife’s 
father,” said the earl. 

A hot response was upon the parent’s 
lips, but he swallowed it, and gradually a 
sense of the absurdity of the situation pos- 
sessed him, and anon he burst into a hearty 
laugh, and the erring children were for- 
given. ‘ 








DETROIT, Mich., March 31, 1882. 
Dr. PENGELLY, Kalamazoo: 
Dear Siv:—Some years ago I resolved never 
to give another testimonial respecting the 
merits of proprietary medicines, but the 
Woman’s Friend, now Zoe-Phora, is m y friend 
because it has relieved my wife, in her last two 
confinements, of the unutterable agony which 
attended her first labor. She used the Friend 
for about one month previous to expecting 
confinement, and, to use her own language, 
“would not be without it, under such circum- 
stances, for the world. ”’ J. H. P. 

N. B. The above letter is from a prominent 
Michigan man. To anyone wishing to write 
to him we will give his full address. 

R. PENGELLY & Co. 


MANCHESTER, Vt., Dec. 28, 1881. 

I have used N. H. Downs’ Elixir in my fami- 
ly for years, and for coughs, colds, croup 
and affections of the lungs always find it a sure 
and speedy remedy. It is not a humbug, like 
some of the advertised nostrums. 


R. HOWARD, Judge of Probate. 








BURLINGTON, Vt., Jan. 26,1882. 

I have used ‘Downs’ Elixir” for many years, 
and regard it as a superior remedy for coughs 
and colds, one that I could not well part with 
n my family. JO D. HATCH, Mayor. 





was one of the most eminent jurists ever, 
known in Scotland, besides being a brily 


VARIETIES. 

CHINESE punctilio is trying to most Euro. 
peans, and many will rejoice to hear of the 
triumph of the German Minister, Herr von 
Brandt, over the Tsung-li Yamen. A German 
ship was plundered by Chinese pirates about a 
year ago. The §provincial authorities refused 
redress. The matter was brought before the 
Yamen and clearly proved. The German Min- 
istery then said to Wang Ta-jen—now in dis- 
grace for bribery—‘To save delay send a tele- 
gram. Letters take so long.’? Whereupon 
Wang, who did not like the duty at all, re- 
marked: 

“Impossible; not even in the darkest days of 
the Chon dynasty were telegrams sent. Delib- 
eration is necessary, and the discussion be- 
tween our two nations must be ceremonious. 
Besides, I cannot consent to agitate the minds 
of the local officers by a sudden order. Letters 
shall be prepared and sent and all will go well. 
Allow me to tell your Excellency that patience 
is a-quality of the superior man.” 7 

Herr yon Brandt took the lesson and bided 
his time. This came in the beginning of the 
year. . A messenger arrived at the Consulate in 
hot haste to announce from the Yamen: 

‘A German frigate has landed a guard on 
Chinese soil at Swatow. This is an unheard-of 
irregularity. . Be good enough to wire instantly 
to the captain, telling him to take himself, 
his guard and his frigate out of that, and the 
Yaman will settle the rest with you here.” 

To which the German Minister replied: 

“Torefuse the Yaman’s request gives me 
indescribable anguish; but to send a telegram 
is impossible. The sages Puffendorff and Gro- 
tius would rise from their graves to haunt me 
were I todoso. Besides, the nerves of a cap. 
tain in the German army cannot be agitated by’ 
atelegram. No, Excellency, I cannot comply. 
with your request. Bye and byeI shall by post 
receive details of the Swatow case. These 
shall be carefully considered, and I will then 
deliver solemn judgment. Be patient, Ta-Jen, 
and all will go well. Everything shall be done 
ceremoniously and with deliberation, as your 
wise men advise. Be pleased to ‘receive the 
assurance of my distinguished consideration.” 





WueEN M. de Persigny was French Minister 
of the Interior, he received a visit one day from 
afriend, who, on sending up his name, was 
shown into the great man’s sanctum. A warm 
discussion arose between them. 

Suddenly an usher entered and handed the 
Minister a note. On opening it he at once 
changed his tone of voice, and assumed a quiet 
and urbane manner. 

Puzzled as tothe contents of the note, and 
by the marked effect it had produced upon the 
Minister, his friend cast afurtive glance at 
it, when to his astonishment, he perceived that 
it was simply a plain sheet of paper, without a 
scratch upon it. 

More puzzled than ever, the gentleman, af- 
ter a few minutes, took his leave, and proceed- 
ed to interrogate the usher, to whom he was 
well-known, for he himself had been Minister 
of the Interior. 

“You have,’ he said, ‘‘just handed to the 
Minister, a note, folded up, which had a most 
extraordinary effect upon him. Now, it was a 
plain sheet of paper, with nothing written up- 
onit. What didit mean?” 

“Sir,” replied the usher, “‘here is the ex- 
planation, which I must beg of you to keep 
secret, for I do not wish to compromise my- 
self. 

‘*My master is very liable to lose his temper. 
As he himself is aware of his weakness, he has 
ordered me, each time that his voice is raised 
sufficiently to be audible in the ante-room, 
without delay to place a sheet of paper in an 
envelope and take it to him. 

‘*That reminds him that his temper is get. 
ting the better of him, and he at onee calms 
himself. Just now I heard his voice rising, and 
carried out my instructions.”’ 





A DOWN-TOWN sharper went to New York 
and bought a lot of potatoes, giving a check on 
a bank in which he had no account or no funds. 
Of course the check came back dishonored, and 
the New York men scratched their heads for 
some way in which to get even with their cus- 
tomer. At last they sent out an agent in dis- 
guise, and he visited the merchant’s store and 
asked blandly: 

‘* Have you any good potatoes ?”’ 

‘Oh, yes, sir,” very affably. 

“*Good ones?’ jn a tone not quite decided 
enough to show that he was eager to buy. 

‘*Finest in the market,” in a tone§that show- 
ed he wanted to sell. 

‘““Well”’—very deliberately—‘‘ I don’t know, 
I’veonly a good man’s check to pay for them. 
Will you take that?’’ 

‘“* Certainly,”’ and the potatoes were all sold 
and loaded up in a very short time. But when 
the agent handed the merchant his own dis- 
honored check,jumped on the wagon and drove 
off with the potatoes, there was a scene from 
which good people turn away. 





RETURNING home from a dinner party in St, 
Petersburg once, Prince Gortschakoff missed 
from the pocket of hisovercoat his pocketbook, 
containing 30,000 rubles. He at once informed 
the chief of police, who assured him that the 
thief would be quickly hunted down. Surely 
enough, before a week had passed the chief re- 
stored to the Prince the entire sum of money 
intact, but without the pocketbook, which, he 
said, the thief confessed having thrown away to 
avoid identification. This was very well; but 
a day or two later Gortschakoff, putting on the 
same overcoat, was surprised to find in a pocket 
overlooked before, the missing pocketbook 
containing untouched the 30,000 rubles, which 
he really had never lost atall. The idea of re- 
storing the stolen money to the Prince from 
public funds in hope of thus winning favor for 
zealand efficiency, speaks worlds for the police 
officer’s ingenuity, but presents a curious phase 
of Russian official ethics. 





GEN. SHERMAN recently had some shirts 
made at a furnishing store in Washington, and 
the cutter, a few weeks later, met the General 
with a friend walking down the avenue. The 
General remembered the face, but could not 
locate him, and the cutter greeted him with, 
“Good morning, General. How are you to- 
day?” 

The General stopped, shook hands, and the 
cutter, perceiving that the General’s mind 
needed refreshing, said quietly: 

‘Made your shirts.”’ 

“Oh, I beg pardon,” said the General quick- 
ly, and turning to the gentleman with whom 
he was walking said: ; 

“Ah! Colonel—, allow me to introduce 
you to my friend, Major Schurtz!”’ 





Some children are singularly dull at the very 
moment when they are expected to make the 
best showing. “A nurse in a pious family who 
took occasion to put her little charge through 
a sort of catechism every night, called in the 
mother on one occasion to let her see how 
nicely her little pupil was getting along. 

““Come, now, my darling,’’.she said, ‘“‘ who 
is it that you love better than father or mo- 
ther or sister or brother—better than all the 
world put together?’ 

With a look of innocence that might have 
been borrowed from the angels, the Christian 
cherub responded: 

“ Pie ! ” 





A COLONEL had his men on dress parade in 
Charleston, 8. C. He had donned his best uni- 





form, and was riding along the line at ful 





speed, when a voice from the ranks cried, 
“Bread !’? The horse stopped with a plunge. 
The colonel was shot over his head into the 
dust. Shouts of laughter burst from the crowd. 
He arose as soon as he could, drew his sword, 
and swore he would give one hundred dollars 
to the man who would tell who called from the 
ranks. Not a man would say a word. The 
horse had been driven in a bread-wagon in the 
city, and, true to his old profession, when he 
found a customer, wanted to stop. 





Tue colored man has gradually mastered the 
politeness of trade, A gentleman wentinto a 
little store, and remarking that he wanted ten 
cents worth of tobacco,handed the colored pro- 
prietor a $20 gold piece. 

“ Ain’t yer got nothin’ smaller den dis?”’ 

‘Nothing smaller.” 

“ All right, boss,” throwing the $20 into the 
drawer. ‘‘I let yer take de terbacker, bein’ as 
you look sorter hones’, and yer kin drap in 
some time when yer’s passin an’ kin git yer 
nineteen dollars an’ ninety cents.’’ 


es 


Chaff. e 


Children are like toothpicks, every man 
wants his own. 

A flirt’s heart is like an omnibus—always 
room for one more. 


Funny, isn’t it, that you always see the 
night fall before any stars begin to shoot? 


The poor man with an idea of poverty is no 
worse off thana rich man with a poverty of 
ideas. 


We frequently hear the expression, ‘‘bee in 
a bonnet.’? Who ever saw a bonnet without a B 
in it? 

The diamond is the stone for an engage- 
ment; but give us the old cobble-stonein a free 
fight. 

“Storied earn and animated bust ’’—telling 
a lie for a dollar, and getting drunk on the pro- 
ceeds. - 

The adjectives habitually used, like the in- 
scriptions on a thermometer, indicate the tem 
perament. 


A child of seven or eight said that when the 





| Bible speaks of ‘‘ children’s children” it must 


mean dolls. 


No matter if the postage is reduced, it is just T 


as much trouble to lick a two-cent stamp as a 
three-cent one. 


A Jaw student once defined libel as ‘‘some- 
thing a man says. and afterwards wishes to 
goodness he hadn’t.”’ 


‘Gracious, wife,’’ said a father as he looked 
at his son William’s torn trousers, ‘‘get that 
little Bill reseated.” 


The sunshine of spring is beautiful, — 
when it rests upon the napless gloss of a well- 
worn broadcloth coat. 


If you think nobody cares for you in this 
cold world, just try to learn to play the fiddle 
in a populous neighborhood. 


The man who stepped on an hour ‘glass 
thought for a minute that he was making foot- 
prints on the sands of time. 


What do hens turn to at night?) They then 
become roosters, and that is the season they 
lay their eggs in the daytime. 


A hackman went into the surf at Long Branch 
and encountered a hugeshark. Their eyes met 
for an instant, when the shark blushed and 
swam out. 


The astonished comment of the Chinaman 
on the first sight of cable cars, was: ‘‘ Melican 
man’s wagon, no pushee, no pullee; all samee 
go top-side hill like flashee!”’ 


“T guess that girl must be the flour of the 
family,” remarked the young man who had 
been waltzing with her, as he essayed to brush 
off the white spot on his coat sleeve. 


The Arizona papers are bewailing the death 
of Wagner because, they say, he was the only 
man who ever had the nerve to start an opposi- 
tion to the Pullman Car Company. 


A Texas man got mad because a waiter 
handed him a napkin, the other day. He 
said he “‘reckoned he know’d when to use a 
handkercher without havin’ no hints throw’d 
out.’”* 


It is said that two hundred years ago the In- 
dians took Turkish baths. Judging from the 
appearance of those occasionally seen about 
the Central Market, it might have been a thous- 
and years ago. 


The Great Eastern is soon to be sold at auc- 
tion, and it is reported that David Davis has 
sent his measure to the owners to find out 
whether the vessel will be big enough for a 
steam yacht. 


Young Slowtocatch recently had cause to 
borrow a pair of rubber shoes, and after put- 
ting them on remarked: ‘‘They’re immense; 
they fit me toa T;” and then he could not tell 
why the people smiled. 


A Michigan man got ahead of a saw-log 


“| going down hill, and he says he’d never have 


got out of the way of it in the world if he 
hadn’t possessed the presence of mind to im- 
agine he was going to dinner. 


When a California man sees ‘‘no cards’ at 
the end of a marriage notice of a friend he re- 
marks that ‘ that git has put some pious no- 
tion in Jim’s head, but he’ll get over them 
after he has been married awhile.”’ 


A Bowery music teacher, who has been 
subpeenaed as a witness, testified that in five 
years he had taught one thousand five hundred 

oys to play the flute. The court immediately 
let the prisoner go, and sentenced the music- 
teacher tobe hung. 











CHEAPEST FASHION MAGAZINE in the world, 
120 large pages, four pages new music, 1,000 
engravings each issue. Fifty cents per year; 
single copies, 15 cents. STRAWBRIDGE & 
CLOTHIER, 8th & Market Sts., Philadelphia. 


Che ousebold. 














FRANCESCA DA RIMINI. 





I had the pleasure, not long ago, of 
seeing Lawrence Barrett as Lanciotio in 
this new play, or rather revival of an old 
one, which he has added to his repertoire. 
The story of the beautiful Francesca, 
daughter of Guido, Lord of Ravenna, and 
head of the Gibelins, has been imortalized 
by Dante, who describes her as rarely 
lovely, with changing, opalescent eyes, 
the most beautiful woman of her time. 
Lanciotto is the eldest son of Malatesta, 
chief of the Guelphs, and Lord of Rimini; 
he is a hunchback, deformed and physi- 
cally repulsive, but a brave soldier, 
valiant and fierce in battle. The Guelphs 
and Gibelins have been at feud for years, 
warring relentlessly upon each other, till 
the two chiefs, exhausted alike in revenue 
and troops, are at last brought to con 
clude a peace*after the fashion of the 
times, by uniting their families in mar- 
riage. The scene opened in the palace 
garden at Rimini; Paolo, brother of Lan- 
ciotto, is drinking with his companions 
(copious libations of nothing, out of the 
pasteboard stage goblets) when Pepe, the 
court jester, in his cap-and-bells and 
bauble, enters, bringing the news of the 
contemplated marriage and ridiculing the 
deformity of the bridegroom to be. Paolo, 
loyal to his brother, reproves the jester, 
and the courtiers, following his lead, do 
not applaud; incensing Pepe. Then comes 
the interview between Lanciotto and 
Malatesta, in which the latter divulges the 
scheme by which he hopes to end the 
wars. Lanciotto, horrified, refuses to con- 
seat to any such settlement, reminding 
his father of the aggressions which call for 
revenge, and the impossibility by con- 
ciliating, even through an alliance, those 
who have been so long and bitterly at 


variance. He tells his father that his 
earliest recollection is of seeing his 
nurse’s husband hacked to death by the 
Gibelins, and that as she bent over the 
bleeding corpse, half mad with grief, a 
prophetic phrensy seemed to seize upon 
her, and as she crossed his brow with a 
finger dipped in her husband’s gore, she 
declared the mark should never fade till 
the blood of Guelph and Gibelin mingled 
in peace; adding that his soldiers de- 
clared that in the heat of battle that blood 
red mark still glowed brightly. But 
Malatesta’s arguments overcome his dis- 
taste, and he consents, only stipulating 
that Francesca shall be be told of his de- 
formity and that the marriage shall not 
take place unless she freely consents, 
after being informed. His father leaves 
him, and Pepe enters. He has set the 
bells a ringing, but maliciously ordered a 
knell, instead of the merry chime of 
betrotha] bells, and the muffled tone was 
well imitated by the orchestra, till 
drowned by the more welcome sound. With 
the privilege of his class, Pepe jests at 
the idea of wedding the most beautiful 
girl in Italy to a hunchback like Lanciotto, 
and the latter, stung to madness by quips 
and sneers at his repulsiveness, finally 
strikes the satirist, and chokes him into 
silence. Pepe, enraged beyond measure 
at the insult, the more unbearable because 
he feels himself despised, vows revenge, 
and well he keeps his word. Lanciotto 
declares he will not go to Ravenna to 
bring home his betrothed; he will not go 
to a strange city to be scorned because of 
his deformity, over which he is morbidly 
sensitive, and Paolo is chosen to visit the 
court of Guido, and be betrothed as proxy, 
to Francesca. Lanciotto charges him to 
tell her all, and he promises to doso. 

At Ravenna, Guido admits to Francesca 
that he can no longer defend the city 
against the Guelphs, and that their only 
safety lies in the alliance. She consents, 
and watches from the courtyard the ap- 
proach of Paolo, who comes to escort her 
to Rimini, where she isto be married. 
She falls in love with his gallant bearing 
and fair face, thinking him her promised 
husband. Her father encourages her 
error, notwithstanding the advice of the 
cardinal, his friend, who reminds him that 
“deceit dies not with discovery, but 
multiplies its brood;’ and Paolo himself 
makes no mention of his brother, for he 
forgets, in presence of her beauty, that he 
is but the substitute for another, and falls 
in love with her. But Ritta, the waiting- 
maid, though threatened with a boiling by 
Guido, if she reveals the truth, tells 
Francesca that it is not Laneciotto who has 
come, but his brother, but dares no men- 
tion of his personelle. Francesca, hurt, 
indignant, wounded alike by the treachery 
of her father and the coldness of the 
bridegroom who sends a brother to woo 
her, feeling that there is a mystery which 
she cannot penetrate, welcomes the 
thought of residence at Rimini, saying 
‘‘for if my father betrays me, whom can 
I trust!” She charges Paolo with the 
deceit, he professes himself so confused by 
her beauty and grace that he forgot he 
came for another, but in answer to all her 
questions about Lanciotto, he gives her 
the impression that he is another like 
himself, only braver, more noble, and 
more worthy. 

In the castle at Rimini old Malatesta re- 
ceives the bridal cortege from Ravenna, 
gives his hand to his enemy Guido, and 
welcomes Francesca to her home. As 
Paolo kneels to receive the parental 
blessing, the crafty count, with true 
Italian treachery, inquires sotto voce the 
strength of the enemy’s force, uttering a 
fervent ‘‘amen” at the reply, while Guido 
at the same instant, privately instructs his 
captain to secure a plan of the fortifica- 
tions of Rimini, neither chieftain seem- 


-ing to have faith in the peace which they 


have patched up. And Zanciotto appears 
to welcome his bride. Francesca, at 
sight of him, involuntarily recoils in fear 
and horror. TZhis her betrothed, this 
humpbacked dwarf, when she had ex- 
pected to see a man more attractive than 
Paolo! Lanciotto notes her start, and in- 
stinctively feels that Paolo has been false 
and that her father has duped her. He 
questions her, and she admits the deceit 
that has been practiced; he generously of. 
fers to release her, and let her return to 
her father’s house. But Guido, with 
ready wit reminds her of the. conse- 
quences of a refusal, and too, she feels 
that the treachery of her father has 
alienated her heart, and that she can no 
longer love and trust him. So she pives 
her hand to Lanciotto, who is overjoyed, 
for he too, has been won by her beauty 
and grace, and believes himself not re- 
pulsiye to her, since she will not accept 
her freedom. Passionately he tells her 
how the love that has ever been thrust 
back upon him, scorned and rejected be- 
cause of his deformity, shall overflow 
upon her; he pictures a glorious future 
with and fer her, princesses shall be her 
handmaidens; but the intensity of his 
passion frightens her, and her eyes seek 
Paolo. At the close of this seene the en- 
thusiasm of the audience was: almost be- 
yound bounds; the curtain was raised 
five times, and only till Barrett, grave, 
impassivé, unsmiling, came before it, did 
the tempest of applause subside. 
Francesca, wan, sad-eyed and pale, is 
led to the alter by Paolo; she knows she 
loves him, but thinks him indifferent or 
he would not permit her marriage. She 
asks him if he is content to have her 
marry his brother, and on his acquiescent 
reply, goes meekly to the altar. The 
curtain discloses the interior of the 
cathedral at Rimini, the high altar dressed 
for the ceremony,. acolytes, priests, and 
nobles present, and Lanciotto and Fran 
cesca just turning away. Pepe notes that 
Lanciotto did not kiss the bride, and 
reminded of the omission and forced to 
it by the comments of those present, he 
kisses her. The involuntary start and 
shrinking back betrays to him her real 
feeling; he sees she has no love for him, 
and welcomes the armed guard who 
break in upon them with news of a sud- 
den outbreak, which fakes him to the 
battlefield with but a hasty farewell to his 
bride. And Francesca and Paolo, left to 
themselves, each loving the other, are 
watched by the vigilant Pepe, who hopes 
to be revenged on Lanciotto, whose blows 
he still feels, by discovering his wife’s un- 
faithfulness. Perhaps the prettiest scene 





in the play is that in which, in the garden 


at Rimini, bathed in the red light of the 
setting sun, Paolo reads to Francesca the 
story of Sir Lancelot and§Queen Guin- 
evere. The scene, the story, their mutual 
love, makes them forget honor and duty, 
and their first kiss, viewed by Pepe, paves 
the way for a guilty intrigue. Pepe 
possesses himself of Paolo’s dagger, and 
sets out for the camp, to tell Lanciotto the 
news. A shifting scene discloses the 
soldier, in the glow of the same sunset 
which shone upon the lovers at Rimini, 
alone in a rocky pass, leaning on his 
sword and thinking of Francesca, whom 
he loves most passionately. To himenters 
Pepe, breathless and exhausted, to tell the 
news he knows will prove so bitter. 
Lanciotto hears him, or seems {to hear 
him, with unheeding ears, as if giving no 
credence to his tale, though the convul- 
sively clasped hands and swelling veins 
betray the mighty effort at®%self control. 
Suddenly his passion exceeds all bounds, 
and though feeling the férce of Pepe's 
words, he cannot bear them and stabs 
the informer who has so cruelly stabbed 
his heart. Pepe’s last act is to hand him 
Paolo’s dagger and tell him that his 
brother sought his life, dying with the 
lie and a laugh upon his lips. Laneiotto 
mounts and rides to Rimini ‘‘ five leagues 
away,” resolved to know the truth from 
his wife and brother. He finds them to- 
gether in Francesea’s boudoir. Loving 
each other with all the passion of the 
warm Italian temperment, thoughts of the 
wronged husband and brother embitter 
their happiness. ‘And have I, then, no 
remorse at thought of Lanciotto,” exclaims 
Francesca, but love conquers, and as 
Paolo clasps her in his arms, Lanciotto, 
who has entered unperceived, sternly in- 
terposes, to their confusion. And here 
we have a bit of exquisite acting, in which 
the genius of the great acter is seen. 
Lanciotto entreats Paolo to assert his in- 
nocence, reminds him that by the laws of 
Italy the penalty is death; there is a bitter 
struggle between his love for the brother 
and the wife, and the punishment justice 
demands of him. He is less the injured 
husband, secking personal revenge, than 
retributive justice, but finally he kills 
them both. Old Malatesta enters, and 
sees the bloody deed, but Lanciotto stops 
his outcries by pointing out how the 
blood of Francesco and Paolo has mingled 
upon the ground, and reminding him that 
thus the blood of Guelph and Gibelin has 
intermingled and the old nurse’s prophesy 
been fulfilled. He then stabs himself, and 
falls dead at the feet of his wife. 

The story is intensely tragic, and in all 
essentials is historic. Dante makes Lan- 
ciotto fierce, vindictive and cruel, and 
the reader's sympathy is excited for 
Francesca, who loved Paolo, who, too, 
loved. But Barret’s conception of the 
character is quite different. He repre- 
sents Lanciotto as morbidly sensitive be- 
cause of his deformity, yet with a heart 
full of crushed and repressed affection. 
He is not revenging his own wrongs, but 
stands as the messenger of justice, bring- 
ing punishment to guilt, while he loves 
those whom he kills, so that he wins our 
sympathy, as well as those who loved so 
unhappily. 

How-well the actor played the vole may 
be judged from the fact that he held the 
audience, one of the largest ever gathered 
in Whitney’s, for nearly three hours in 
almost breathless attention, and by the 
hearty applause which brought him be- 
fore the curtain again and again. Marie 
Wainright made avery beautiful Fran- 
cesca, and the part of Paolo was well 
played; while Louis James’ Pepe was al- 
most as inimitable in its way as Lanciotto 

And yet, in the midst of one of the 
most thrilling scenes, when it seemed as 
if every one’s attention was concentrated 
upon the stage, I heard alady behind me 
whisper to her companion, with all the 
impressiveness the occasion warranted: 
‘We always wash on Mondays!” 

BEATRIX. 





DOMESTIC BONDAGE. 





While it is true that we farmers’ wives 
are as a class overworked, is it not true 
that the remedy lies with ourselves, in 
great measure, or may we not emancipate 
ourselves from this “domestic bondge.” 
While there is no rule that will apply in 
all cases, every woman ought to know 
what she can endure without injury to 
herself, either mentally or physically, and 
if she must be cook, housemaid and 
seamstress, as well as mother, she must 
draw the line somewhere, and decide be- 
tween the essentials and non-essentials. 
Duties never clash; one thing at a time is 
all that Divine law requires. This being 
the case, we must decide what may} best 


line first at ‘cookies;” I think them an 
invention of the ‘‘Evil One” to which 
farmers’ wives are joined like Ephraim to 
his idols. I have known a woman so 
weak that she was obliged to sit in a high 
chair to do her baking, make a large 
milk pan full of cookies just to please her 
children. Was this her duty, and will 
her children appreciate the sacrifice? 
Will they not rather look upon her as an 
automaton, and will not her boys be in- 
clined to expect as much of some other 
“overworked woman” when. they are 
men? 

When it comes to the duties of the 
seamstress, I rebel at overskirts and 
flounces on print dresses, the work of 
making being but one item, the ironing 
being the other; and there are so many 
pretty ways of making a home dress now- 
adays without those appendages that I 
think no one can say they are a necessity; 
besides when they get old they really do 
not look as well to work in as one made 
plainly.. To me the sewing machine and 
ironing table are more wearing than any 
other work, and a great deal of both are 
avoidable, if we will only think so. This 
morning I folded all my sheets and laid 
them away without ironing; took up The 
Century, and read ‘‘My Adventures in 
Vuni;’ enjoyed it very much, got 
rested, felt I was doing my whole duty, 
and think we shall be able to sleep in 
those sheets. I can think of so many ways 
to save labor Iam almost afraid to men- 
tion any more lest some of our profes- 
sionals should feel like saying ‘‘she had 
better subscribe herself ‘‘Lazy House- 


keeper at once, and be done with it.” 
AMETEUR_HOUSEKEEPER. 
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be omitted. For my own part, I draw the] | 


NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ee 


When in Detroit and Looking for 


CARPETS, 


CURTAINS 


— OR — 


Furnitire Coverings 


ABBOT & KETCHUM, 


have the Largest Stock and Best Variety in 
the State. 








A special purchase of 


LACE CURTAINS, 


3/¢ yards long, from $1 35 per pair worth $2 00 
per pair. 


Agents for the “STANDARD” and “ AU- 
RORA”’ Carpet Sweepers. 


ADHOt & Ketcham 


(4(E Woodward Avenue, 
DETROIT, MICH. 


No Gongs, No Banners.—“A Summer IdyL” 
From a Providence Merchant. w 


MR. GEORGE H. DAVIS, a fruit dealer at 297 
Westminster Street, bears his grateful testimony 
to the unequalled excellence of the production of 
one of our most skilful Providence Pharmacists. 
Mr. Davis says, “‘ Last spring I was very greatly 
troubled with severe inflammation of the kid- 
neys, and it became so bad that at times I urin- 
ated blood, and my sufferings were intense. My 
condition was so painful that for a while I was 
searcely able to attend to business, and the severe 
pains would come so suddenly and severely that 
I would be obliged to leave a customer whom I 
might happen to be waiting upon. During a part. 
of the time I was unable to walk, and scarcely 
knew what to do or which way to look for relief. 
At this time a friend recommended Hunt’s 
Remedy. 1 took two bottles of it, and it took 
right hold of my disease and cured me very 
speedily, and I have experienced no trouble with 
my kidneys since. 

‘Furthermore, Hunt’s Remedy has strength- 
ened me very much, and since I began to use it 
I have been able to attend to business, and am: 
all right now. I heartily recommend it to alt. 
What it has done for me it will do for you whe 
are afiiicted.” 





Suffered for Twenty Years. 


Hon. JOSHUA TUTHILL, of East Saginaw, Mich., 
says, “ Count me among the enthusiastic friends 
of Hunt’s Remedy. It has proven in my case alb 
you claim for it. Having suffered for about 
twenty years with severe disease of the kid- 
neys (which our local physicians pronounced 
LGright’s Disease), I made a journey East to con- 
suit the eminent Dr. Haven, of Hamilton, New 
York, of whose fame in this specialty I had heard 
much. Dr. Haven examined me carefully and 
simply said, ‘Go and get a bottle of Hunt’s Rem- 
edy and take according to directions. After 
having travelled so far for treatment, it struck 
me as rather funny to be directed to take a med- 
icine which I might have bought within a stone’s 
throw of my own door; but I was in the doctor’s 
hands, and of course I followed his advice, and 
right glad was I that I did so, for before I had 
taken Hunt’s Remedy half a dozen times I found 
immense benefit from it, and by continuing the 
use of it for a limited time I recovered from my 
trouble entirely, and am to-day, I think, one of 
the most rugged of rugged Michiganders. The 
world is indebted to you, sir, for the promulga- 
tion of such a medicine, and 1 hope you may not 
go without vour reward.” 








THE BEST THING KNOWN 


FOR 


In Hard or Soft, Hot or Cold Water. 


SAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ- 
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction. No 
family, rich or poor, should be without it. 

Sold by allGrocers. BEWARE of imitations 
well declgned to mislead. PEARLINE is the 
ONLY SAFE labor-saving compound, and ak 
ways bears the above symbol, and name of 
JAM” = PYLE, NEW YORK. 

















SEWING MACHINE 


ADDRESS iNECO: 
WHITE SEWING AHO | 


GREAT AMERICAN GOOD NEWS 
‘— LADIES! 


ow’s your time to get 
Le rene for ou CerepkA. 


a0 
MOSS 
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GOOD TEA or COFFEE a 
Teas, 80c., 
‘eas, 50c. and _60c. 
‘We are the —s 


umbug. 
Excellent 
65c.to 90¢. 


ETS, 115 
with Tea and Coffee le 
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